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Alaska and its Resources. 
wastage 
“THE MIDNIGHT SUN.” 


whose habits outraged those of all civilized 
mosquitoes. The heat is so great during the 
long June and July days that on several oc- 
casions the spirit-thermometers had burst in con- 
sequence. They remained at the fort until the 
eighth of July, when they started on the return, 


BY JANE GREEN. 


Some constant novel-readers have told me that 
the habit is not a deleterious one, as many moral- 


the limbs and drag them down, down, till the 
curtain falls, and sturdy swimmers are limp as 
babes. Anon lightning plays its antics; paints 
as with a red-hot poker; the victims are tat- 
tooed without previous order, and become con- 
spicuous ere they have unconsciously hinted 
that ‘“‘death” in such cases ‘‘must be painless.” 


ists assert, or, at least, used to assert; that it was 
no detriment whatever to themselves, they read- 
ing just for the pleasure of the moment, and the 
next moment forgetting what they had read, 
fresh for a new installment. I confess to a dif- 


floating down river and reaching Nulato in 
four days; the journey from whence up river 
had taken nearly a month. But I must not 
omit to mention the details given of the chase 
the previous year, namely, forty-five silver fox- 


Our soldiers are sacrificed by yellow-jack in 
southern ports, and the bulletin tells the tale to 
the gaping crowd. So, too, of thefts, murders, 
scandals, and the motley of fair and foul. Elec- 


Sonnet. 


WRITTEN FOR THE COMMONWEALTH. 


It is the night! and thirteen years ago 

In that far hospital I saw thee lie 

With faded, voiceless lip and closing eye, 
And noble heart that hourly beat more low. 
Thou wast of those who fervently did go 
And lingered not to question how or why ; 
But sought to live for liberty, or die 

Full in the front of freedom’s deadly foe. 


dicate that he might illustrate both the virtues | was a more open sea, and as the sun went down, 
and strength of Christianity equally well. One | as it were in a chariot of fire, he left his rays to 
would think, from the fact that a half-dozen | deepen and intensify till the whole horizon was 
names represent nearly all the people in the ablaze with liquid fire! This reflected on the 
vicinity, that the method styled by farmers as | placid surface of the water, making it all one 
“breeding in-and-in” was practiced here. If| sea of crimson. I never saw such coloring ; 
you are a stranger here and should address any | one could hardly distinguish the horizon-line. 


Bearse or Mr. Crosby, you would stand one | right into the blood-red expanse. 
chance in four of hittiag it right. 


one you happened to meet as Mr. Lewis, Mr. All at once a little boat shot out from the shore 
To us who 
Almost every | watched it from the bridge it seemed almost a 
man has the title of Captain by his being, or | daring thing to do, for who would launch, wit- 
But the boat went 


Boston, having sold, through Messrs. Dol! & | 
Richards, everything which he sent here; and 
the pictures are to be placed in some of the 
rarest collections of paintings in our city. For- 
tune is beginning to smile upon him in good 
earnest, and he carries with him the heartfelt 
wishes of a host of cultured and influential 
friends, who will watch his progress with great 
interest. He is fortunately but twenty-seven 
years of age, and the high hopes entertained for 
him will certainly be realized. In appearance 


of the legal profession to our public life and 
affairs. 

The Science of Health, for September, talks of 
‘Prevention of Disease in Children;” ‘Colors 
and Hues in Relation to Health ;” ‘Tobacco ;” 
“Consumption ;” ‘‘Intemperance Among Law- 
yers;” ‘‘Antipathies to Drugs;” ‘‘The Trade 
in Medicines,” etc., with a great amount of in- 
formation in small paragraphs.—-New York, S. 
R. Wells & Co. 


Wide Awake, the new juvenile magazine, by 











es, between six and eight thousand sables, half 


tion statistics are even issued at midnight, and 


Forgive me if I deen’, in hours of pain, having been, a ship-master. 


Much of the his- | tingly, into a crimson flood! 


he is modest, frank and handsome; tall, well- 


D. Lothrop & Co., Boston, has reached its third 


ferent experience in the matter; decided, and in 
many cases lasting impressions; though the fact 
of not being inveterate in the habit may have 
helped to deepen the impression of what I did 


as many beaver, and five hundred foxes of all 
kinds. Few otter and mink are found, but 
bear-skins, moose-skins and silver-foxes are 


offices kept open, that none should suffer from 
suspense. 
Spite of the surfeit of centennials, the mer- 


It had been better had I died for thee; 
And I will trust that we shall meet again 
In realms where disembodied spirits be; 


tory of the inhabitants can be found in the cem- | bravely on, leaving in its wake a sharply-defined 
etery. A slab in almost every lot is headed, not | silver line which remained, no more closing up; 
with ‘‘Here lies,” but ‘In memory of” such a| so thatthe voyager, if he saw as we saw, would 
have known that the bridge he built with his oar 


proportioned, strong as a young lion, and walks 
with grace and dignity. His face is capable of 
great expression, and he excels in mimicry. 
His head is large and well-set on his shoulders, 


number with September. Ella Forman, the 
editress, has a paper on ‘‘The Strangers from 
the South,” and Nora Perry, George Macdonald, 


K, one lost at sea, and nearly every lot has its 
record of a captain so lost. 


CAMP- MEETINGS, 


cury has risen again to do honor to Daniel 
O'Connell, the patriot whom all delight to re- 
member with tribute. However special to Erin, 


That somewhere in the vast eternal space 
I shaJl behold again thy own fraternal face. 
Boston, Aug. 11, 1875. 


abundant. He said the value of furs annually 
obtained at this post (Fort Yukon) is estimated 
at fifty thousand dollars. 


Julia A. Eastman, Dr. Rankin, Jean Ingelow, 
and others of note, are represented by some of 
their best efforts. 


read. I shall never forget the real enjoyment 
afforded by Miss Bremer’s novels, ‘“‘The Mid- 
night Sun” making the most permanent impres- 


and crowned with a wealth of light-brown hair. 
He intends to make Boston his home when he 


made an impassable wall, on either side of which 
were liquid depths, but over which he and you 









































Boston. sion. Indeed, ever since, a midnight sun has But I found no mention of the ‘‘midnight| he has become cosmopolitan, and this instant = — — The Camp-meetings in this vicinity are in full | and I could safely pass! I have heard that this| returns from Europe, and we are sure that it eres: 
iain Ath been one of the favorite dreams, yearnings, of sun” except the incidental relation that during | copies of the proceedings and speeches are in MINOR MATTERS. blast just now, one in Yarmouth and one in| particular sunset made a deep impression at! will prove an acquisition of which we may well The Satake Series is the name given by 
Henry L. my life. Oh, for a journey to Sweden in the | the long hot days the sun scarce dipped below | the hands of the populace, near and remote. ponte SEE ee ae ie ate Hyannis. I am sorry to be obliged to display | many points, but this is the way we saw it from | be proud.” Wm. F. Gill & Co. to an entertaining compila- 

long summer days, and a pilgrimage to that the horizon, while away at the North was a low | A distinguished citizen passes to his rest, and Dai! hind Culenion ie Seca ey pte something like impatience in referring to them; | the little bridge at Padenaram. M.P.C. gst a 3 en tion of short eaeassne pe and sketches, the 
tie. Ms mountain on the longest day, just as those peo- | ™"8e of snow-covered mountains. Probably the | the community is informed of every minutie. ania Pessina ae a ae but to me the instrumentalities used at these FIN GER-POINTS. first veteme of whieh ts made up from Miss 
an ple went of whom Miss Bremer wrote! They | Phenomenon could be observed from thence— | The cortege reaches Mount Auburn, and again cisindlt:Ao a healie alesionean od ieee gatherings for the purpose of “conversion” seem NOTES AND COMMENTS. Senator Morton puts the financial question in ee ene <a ee mer Severin 
in, Louis were no fictitious characters, but real people, that is, if mosquitoes would allow and Indians | we are as impressed with the solemnity of the Si la I gh as the essence of diabolism. Only think of moth- whey good shape when he says, asin a-recent speech authors. If this first volume is a fair sample 
onsets ci in evidence of which the half-dozen matches | W°Uld guide the persevering traveller. It | ceremonies as though eye-witnesses. The lot MiG seta erens ere bringing their little girls here, of that age at{ Quincy sets an example to Milton, which last | ;, Ohio: “If, when there are but $375,000,000 of the vs it ought to prove a favorite hows 
Chas. made or the journey between widows and wid- | ¥@% also mentioned that on the night of the becomes a Mecca, and the floral tributes of E ieee Asees M0k Dhdeneeon anntty shiney which both their mental and physical conditions / year let a rich man from Boston, who hada mil-| in circulation, and we are within three years with the oe It is in paper covers, and just 

owers, spinsters and bachelors, and half-centen- | 8¢venteeenth of July the first star was seen | Masonic import make a unique exception to vears, and always found him a true and trusty seem to combine to require the most delicate and lion and a half of property, be assessed for six | ang a half of the time fixed for redemption, the thing for the traveller or summer tourist. 
ps arians, all arranged to suit themselves and in | ince the last of April. Really, that seemed to} ordinary occasions, and well repay a journey | jaborer in the cause. Consistent in the prac- soothing influences, to be wrought upon by the | hundred thousand. The selectmen have been they are worth but eighty-eight cents on the St. Louis has long stood prominent, if not 
he month conflict with the plans of Madame Mother! me along time to lose the sight of the stars, for | thitherward. tice of entire abstinence, ever seeking to rescue | howling tempests and storms of fanaticism that! diligent the past year in looking up mortgages dollar, what would be their value if the amount first, among American cities, in its public- 
mth draw When our government purchased Alaska [ | Wich the “midnight sun” fromthe snowy moun-| A banking firm suspends, and there is a wide pr pose io gh dg dog surge and bellow unchecked at these meetings!/ and other personal property of capitalists. | was increased to $800,000,000 or $1,000,000,000, | SChool system. Its Annual Report for the year q 
pee gave up the dream of Sweden, believing there tains—provided one could get there—would| ripple in the waters. Donations and legacies bis paces all appropriate personal and as- That these meetings result in what is really in-| Charles Francis Adams pays $4673.75 tax; | with no hope, prospect or pretence that they 1873-74 gives some suggestions as to the cause 
more pre- must be a ‘midnight sun” there all our own, | 8°@te compensate. On the nineteenth of July} wheel in, and straightway they are history. | sociated action in the reform, he has justly | tended by them, viz., an addition to the members } Henry H. Faxon $3294.50; Josiah Quincy $1,- would ever be redeemed? Let any man of and methods of its success in a chapter on the : 
sna divi> and every scrap of writing bearing on the sub- they also felt the shock of an earthquake. Every school-boy is aware that the debts of the Sh." set paces ness doa of the church, I do not doubt; but that they will | 740; John Quincy Adams $1161.50; and so on. common-sense answer. But it is said that the | Notmal School and School for Observation, or P 
ee ject has been eagerly scanned, though unsuc- Mr. Dall said that the introduction of intoxi- | Prince of Wales are £120,000, ‘One lady ot aeaniee. Of tates can 1 babel cote truly result in their ostensible purpose, viz., to make} Miss Jennie Collins has produced her fifth | legal-tender quality, the fact that the debtor can | Model School, which forme.» piece of useful 
sit and cessfully, with regard to the real object sought, | ©2498 liquors would prove the utter'ruin of the | tempts to test oils, and her name is transferred than of him that neither money nor fame has better men and better women, I have not suffi- | annual report of her work at Boftin's Bower. | compel the creditor to take them in payment of and practical reading for all interested or en- 

dient charity for, and too much respect for the gaged, in any way, in the infinite work of edu- 


From May 30, 1874, to the same date in 1875, 
1022 names were entered on the books of the 
Bower, and in the same period 733 names of 
employers were entered, and, as far as possible, 
accommodated. The receipts of the year were, 
for general purposes, $1500, and the expendi- 
tures $1520; receipts for free dinners, $1160.25; 
which was all expended. 


debts, will preserve their value even if they are 
never to be redeemed or paid. The simple an- 
swer to this is that when the volume of green- 
backs is largely increased, and all prospect or 
pretence of payment is abandoned, people will 
refuse to sel! their property or labor upon a 
credit knowing that they can be compelled to 
receive in payment depreciated paper never to 


from sheet to sheet. Another designs the mo- 
saic decorations for the representative draw- 
ings of a sister artist, and both are rendered 
household words. Gen. Butler says: ‘‘I look 
forward to the time when Ireland shall govern 
New England, and New England govern the 
United States”; and the speech and the criti- 
cism are echoed as faras mails canreach. Some 


been the object of his labors. He entered the 
work convinced of its importance to the well- 
being of the individual and the community. 
He was associated with the State Temperance 
Alliance inthe earliest and later stages of its 
organization with the simple and earnest pur- 
pose of promoting the great retorm. In his 
long connection with the Alliance his ruling 
desire and aim has been the practical triumph 
of its principles and measures irrespective of 


Indians. Iu that matter the country probably 
has deteriorated since its purchase by our gov- 
ernment. Intoxicating liquors, Indian atroci- 
ties, heat and mosquitoes in summer, darkness 
and intense cold in winter, cockroaches at all 
times, and the ‘iability to earthquakes, all taken 
together are sufficient to subdue one’s ardor and 
enthusiasm to possess a ‘‘midnight sun” of one’s 


until very recently, when my eye fell upon the 
work of Mr. William H. Dall, who, in the years 
1866-7, as Director of the Scientific Corps of 
the late Western Telegraph Expedition, made a 
scientific survey of that country. This was just 
before its purchase by our government, the first 
entry in the diary being Sept. 24, 1866, the date 
of arrival at Norton’s Sound. 


intelligence of, their projectors to allow me to eating children. 
believe they anticipate. We do not sob and 
snuff? when we discuss the facts of philosophy, 
astronomy, chemistry or morality, all of which 
can claim as divine an origin as religion. Every- 
thing from God is equally sacred. Why, then, 
play such grotesque antics over religion? But, 


Deposits, H 
won) 


Arsene Houssaye's letters to a New York 
journal, from Paris, on Art, Literature and So- 
ciety, from Dec., 1874, to May, 1875, under the 
title of Life in Paris, have been gathered and 
printed in a neat square l6mo. by Wm. F. Gill 
& Co. They are of a gossipy, chafupagny style 
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On Oct. 12th the 
Agents completed the passage of the Sound, esate own, in one’s own country. Surely a summer | one in California perfects a new method of re- | the consequences to himself. In several criti- | nevertheless, I have had a fine time. Excuse}  pyi, is a plain way in which a correspondent | be redeemed. But we are told that any amount | of composition, and as fleeting pictures of the 
floating ice, from St. Michael’s to Unalaklik, on journey to Old Sweden must at present be pref- | ducing ores, and not only scientists but common = periods of pyfegacncd ial ee peenrey me for getting a little cross about the camp- of the Post puts the currency question: ‘One| of this paper will float, because the faith, re- | times worthy of a glance as one turns to some- 
the river of thatname. Here the party arrived, erable, as a pleasure trip, to the tour of Alaska. | folk lift their heads and query how it is done. ave basa Lorber dae rs his pny Bag cere meeting, but you know my weakness on such great obstacle to the proper understanding of | sources and credit of the country are pledged | thing more substantial and permanent. Hous- 
cold and weary, in the night, and the Russian | But Mr. Dall’s book is full of useful and val-| The fact whets the appetite for more. We} tent and judicious management. No one man | ™atters and will be charitable. So with a hur-| 4 case is the common error of speaking of the| for it. If there be no way to convert the re- | Saye is the model Paris journalist. 
ton bed furnished had one trifling drawback to its | U@ble information respecting the geography, | wonder about this and that process, when !o! | has done more than he by his untiring zeal and | rah for the southerly shore of yaaa 48 4! ductuation of gold, when the fact is that when | sources or credit of the government to the pay-| In the /istory of Rome, by Rev. M. Creigh- 
ELSON. 


generous devotion for the advancement of the 
temperance cause in our State, extending his 
influence also to other portions of New England. 
To this much-needed and truly worthy retorm 
he has devoted the past and the future of his life; 
and he deserves the support of all earnest tem- 
perance friends and workers. Gone out now 
from the direct agency of the State Alliance, 
but with their undiminished confidence in his 


summer resort, I close. ment of the notes, what does the security 
amount to? If all the real estate in the Union 
were mortgaged for the payment of these notes, 
but there is no way to foreclose, to collect, to 
convert, what dues the mortgage amount to? 
Stripped of all disguises and pretences, the 
substitution of greenbacks for national bank- 


ton, M. A., of the ‘History Primers” series, 
edited by J. R. Green, and published by Apple- 
ton & Co., we have a chapter on ‘“‘How Rome 
became a City ;” 
of Italy, the wars with Carthage, the conquest 
of the East, and all the leading events of the 
history, in regular order. It is an intelligent 


the next daily gives the coveted information. 
One of the ‘‘secrets” in the manufacture of shot 
is the mixing of the lead with a combination of 
mineral substances called ‘‘temper.” The tem- 
per is fused with the lead and makes it drop. 
Who has not asked again and again how the 
shining balls were rounded? 


we say gold is 112 1-2 we mean that a paper 
dollar will buy eight-ninths of a gold dollar—in 
other words, is worth 88 8-9 cents. Now, if a 
merchant heard to-day that his neighbor owed a 
sum of money, and that his note was offered at 
89 cents on the dollar, and to-morrow heard 
that in order to raise money for pressing liabili- 


geology, natural history —the wonderful re- 
sources and promise of this great country. It 
is lively and agreeable in character, interesting 
and readable at a safe distance from the scenes 
described, the inevitable experiences of the pi- 
oneer. For myself, its partial perusal is more 
than compensation for the pursuit of a phantom 


enjoyment—its previous occupation by **thirty- | 
thousand adult cockroaches and their families !” 

The surrounding hills eventhen were covered 
with snow, and the description conveys an idea 
of natural beauty. After describing the beach 
and contiguous lands, he says: ‘‘From the beach | 
near the port Besborough Island may be seen | 





From Southeastern Massachusetts, 
SPECIAL TO THE COMMONWEALTH. 
Soutu Dartmourtn, Mass., Aug. 9, 1875. 
RECUPERATION. . 
How thankful one ought to be for a breathing- 


and then the Roman conquest 
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PARIS, standing sharply and precipitously out of the | 2°VeF likely to be realized. I will close this re The first railroad “— was in 1826. This pepe ion clon veggie aaa ~ time! Notwithstanding our summer is one of ties he had given more notes, would he have | notes will be understood by the country as a] summary of the history of Rome, with which 
Europe. sea about thirty miles northwest. Egg Island | V!°¥ with a few extracts from an Indian moth- | partially verified the wish of one who said, a with vinabated seal and regen he pro- a thousand in point of temperature and right-| renewed confidence in him? Certainly not. | declaration that these notes will never be re- | all can easily and quickly become familiar. 

CISCO ‘ ; , ‘ nites ‘ ; : soa SE, ee ” > eas : ie ” : 4 
ANCISC and Stuart's Island, to the southwest, are so low | &?’8 lullaby-song, worthy the land of starless- | “Oh, if we could ever travel without exhaust poses to employ himself still in the great reform, | down pleasantness, interspersing the “hot” very | Yet this is what the inflationists want the | deemed. The New England Medical Gazette, tor July, 


United States to do, and urge that its credit 
would be strengthened.” 


ing horses!” It was the initiatory, and how it 
has been enlarged upon is seen in the network 
of rails which cross and recross not only the 
country but the whole world. The primitive 
steamer was launched upon the Hudson in 1807 
by Robert Fulton. 


judiciously, one yet likes to get away from dust 
and bustle and bathe in the sunshine of the 
country awhile. It is so easy to ‘‘slip down” 
here to New Bedford! No, of course, I know 
New Bedford isn’t country ; but then, if you will 
wait a minute, I will tell you of a little trip of 


tie ba cee: Pee at cconael is received, bringing its usual amount of edifi- 
,’ 

friends, for the means of prosecuting his work. 
I am pleased to know that he already finds en- 
couragement in his undertaking, and trust he 
will be able tor many years to labor successfully 


They now whiten seas and | in securing the blessing of practical temperance 


President Buckham of the University of Ver- 
mont, being asked why his college was not rep- | cation for the professional reader, and also much 
resented at the Saratoga races, makes an | for those inthe layman ranks. Under the latter 
answer that certainly is creditable alike to his | head might be classed, especially, the compari- 
State and institution. He says: ‘“The universi- | sonof mortality between the homeopathic wards 
ty was ‘represented’ in almost every great battle | of a European hospital and the allopathic wards 


summers and sunless-winters :— 

“The wind, blows over the Yukon. 

My husband hunts the deer on the Koyukon 
mountains, 

Ahmi, Ahmi, sleep, little ore! 

There is no wood for the fire ; 


that it is only on a very clear day, with a faint 
mirage to elevate them, that they can be distin- 
guished, covered with snow and without trees; 
the easy slopes and. gracefully-rounded hills 
have an aspect of serene beauty; the effect on 


available 
Let the cavilers at Republican administration 
remember that, for the first time in the history 
of parties in this country, the President hu- 
manely desired to put the care of the Indian 


on Come 


tf pune! 











a calm moonlight evening is delightful.” Fur- | The stone-axe is broken, my husband carries e 
: nishing themselves with the native clothing of the other. oceans, and make a part of our civilization. It | pachacs ais = only three miles out of its crowded streets, | ,,; j he hands of the offic f the f th sbellion, f: Bull Run to Petersb ital 
- i 1 otl -essari i Where is the sun-warmth? Hid in the dam of | j, profitable to look back, scan the present, and Be Soe Say nae is te te stew: woctade tain + eauhik Gal's tribes into the hands of the officers of the army, | 0 pe eee oe un to eters urg, | of the same and other hospitals. A very large 
The three skins, and other necessaries, with dog-sleds the beaver, waiting the spring-time ? ciate Sandie Abii hae ovkahes fs VACATION LETTERS. where it is the veriest country one cou nd in| detailing them for this work. When Congress | having sent to the ficld a larger number in pro- | difference in favor of the homeopathic treat- 
Ay 1e > » ri alikli . . : p a e - sj oy ‘ . - - So ap rae Bs 
sin mticwllé they proceeded up the river Unaliklik, and} Ahmi, Ahmi, sleep, little one, wake not! ablbssel Shaped : 8 ———— a month’s journey. forbade the army officers to accept these duties | portion to its total roll than any other New | ment is exhibited.—Otis Clapp & Son, Boston. 
Ibs across the country to Nulato, on the great Yu- | Where is my own? vels yet in store. Mid-atmosphere and subter- From the Cape. peace the President hit upon the device of asking the | England college. But the fact is that neither the fi ' 
ull * : * A « * eee : 

; ee ; ane dimtontit »¢ he lie vi illside > waters will yet vield to man’s scientific . 2c 7B ut first I must tell you of the delightful way ie z ini In A Question of Honor, by Christian Reid 
et, kon river, though not without many difficulties, | Does e a sag on the hillside? Why does | fanean eo <a on sete ce es : SPECIAL Pa THE —— EALTH. a fs - aati : ei Pas as ta — se religious boards that are laboring among the In- | character of our community nor the traditions mh sd pe pee a simes seketerintle bi 
‘ one being the refractory character of the dogs, pedis , : Bane dba tala erreur dasctnia nk nips lig sala aici beams ye rot apa : at th ae «ae anroac’ | dian tribes to assist him by making nominations | of the college are such as to encourage s vortin : si Sia 
soiree \ who at every opportunity would gnaw their | C¢™¢s he not soon I will seek him among the} jature will become our journeymen.” We an- August 16, 1875. direct. It is worth a great deal to be able to A ATee % st ; . : ssbb 8 | author who has given some of the best novels 

juned i Y Opt y gnaw their mountains. ihil cain bY seecd: The Mee to a eg aa ai bias. is nad Mao bans ee eae to him of suitable men to act as agents. They | habits. A large proportion of our students— that grace the American name. Her “Daugh 
? : ; Ue : ; ‘ P \ od. 4 SLTING AN yYANTAGES. +f: oO i é P os > of ric ame. > - 
fastenings and run away, causing mueh delay. | Ahmi, Ahmi, sleep, little one, sleep! rin ee ae : seein! were ; : Oy | seni : y 2 need Of) did so, sending the best men they could secure | large enough to determine the prevailing tone of age mi ~ 
Les The following entry was made November 24: : main point; the final result is sure, however| This is one of about a half-scure of post vil- | forethought as to change: to feel that you can ; PEE . |ter of Bohemia” and ‘Morton House” have al- 
she, 8 wap pe ech tended The crow has come, laughing ; ; § j : ; es ; for the meager pay. A few of them have proved | the institution—are sons of farmers, frugal, in- ; POR 
tardy. The philodendron pertuseum is an il-| lages in the town of Barnstable, some forty or| give up all care to obliging officials and trust ; $ : ready taken a high place; and in this we have 
dustrious fellows, who are working their own 


incompetent. Some of them have, out of pure 
missionary zeal, sacrificed their own interests 
and incomes to help the Indians. That the In- 
dian service was never so faithfully served is 
abundantly proved. 


“‘About nine o’clock the sun rose, attended by | His beak is red, his eyes glisten, the false one! 
three beautiful mock-suns, or parhelia. One | Thanks for a good meal to Kuskokala, the sha-/Justration. ‘It is a blending of the pineapple 


5 | man. > ite; its leaves grow in tatters 

was nearly thirty degrees above the real sun, and | s : and pomegranite ; 8, 
’ , r n guietly lies your husband. é 

Ol Dip shatp moyaiein queens Hee ys _— and its fruit comes lagging a whole year after 


Ahmi, Ahmi, sleep, little one, wake not! ; GAR Ratna ‘ : 
Over the mountain slowly staggers the hunter, its blossoms!” The Smith mmetitute: just In- 
Two bucks’-thighs on his shoulders, with blad- | augurated is another instance. Its founder, 

ders of tat between them; born in 1796, had just enough learning to make 
| Twenty deers’-tongues in his belt. education a dream. It followed her through | memory. 
or eign ene chen and deceiver! forty years of increasing deafness, and ripened/| here that are destined to make it an exceed- 
at last, as we have seen, in Northampton. | ingly attractive resort. First, is the modifying 
Stunted and restricted herself, she rounded out | influence of the situation over the extremes of| there isn’t more of it! 


a continuation of the promise held out by those 


your precious self, neck and limb, to the man- 
Fresh, natural and elevating, it tells 


agement of aroad. Such is eminently the case 
on this route. Take a horse-car for economy's 
sake almost to the very door of the magnificent 
depot—and a finer one it would be hard to find; 
enter a car whose every appointment is for your 
comfort and convenience, and after a ride of 
about three hours through a diversified country 
you will find yourself here—almost sorry that 
The superintendent, 


fifty miles from the main land, on the southerly 
side of Cape Cod. The other villages, as far 
as I remember them, are Hyannis, Hyannis 
Port, Osterville, Cotuit, Marston’s Mills, Barns- 
table and West Barnstable. I didn’t stay long 
enough to commit the names of the others to 
There are some natural advantages 


way through college, and who at the time of the 
regatta are swinging the scythe in the hayfield or 
handling the compass and chain on the railroad. 
Besides, though they are poor, they are proud, 
= and would regard it as beneath the dignity of 
PERSONAL NOTES. free-born Vermonters to expose their muscle in 
SSA é . | public, like gladiators in the amphitheater, for 

“Grace Greenwood” says of Dickens and his | 


, ; Mrs. Morrissey and other high-bred dames to 
tomb in Westminster Abbey : He never was at! bet on. If you will get up 2 contest in some 
home with lords and ladies. He has gone into 


honest and useful work, and will insure us 


works. 
a story of hope and disappointment, and ulti- 
mate success, with unusual forcefulness.— New 
York, D. Appleton & Co.; received by Lock- 
wood, Brooks & Co. 

The Galaxy, for September, is at hand, and 
full, as always, of good reading. 
of Sherman's Memoirs and Tennyson’s L rama, 
the papers on ‘‘French Plays” and the ‘*Peculiar 


there was one en each side, similar, but more 
brilliant. Ail were connected by an arch resem- 
bling a rainbow, except that it was of an orange- 
color with a dark reddish band on the inner-side, 
and threw out rays of light from the outer edge. 
About a quarter of another similar arch was re- 
arch at the point 





plicit conf 


Go gather 
The reviews 


. C0. 


Wake, little sleeper, wake, and call to your 


touching the lower 
father! 


versed, 





Ke where the upper mock-sun was seen, and a 
: : . i y : ’ 2 i ie § i i i > th: hi ifice ani 2 ‘re » s perpet- *rincess.” whic , ic iterd 
cross of brilliant light was noticed at each | He ie Fed = sos ore and venison | the boundaries for her sex. It — not si temperature. The south wind is cooled by the| Mr. A. A. Folsom, is an absolute monarch; his | magnificent banishment here, where the perpet against the intrusion of gamblers and blacklegs, Princess,” which are historic and literary, are 
= . . ; a wea resh from the mountain ; s od her that the palm for archery in New | ocean; the east wind is warmed by a journe y is potent, and his subordinates, ¢ F strange feet, comi r0i is | p 2 of its most valuable contributions. 
LES junction of the arch with the mock-suns. — This | Misad and worn, jie hae Carved A tovoRthe deems urprised a ] 7 nena s t : t : yas ie y sway is pot t : » down | ual tramp of strange feet, coming and going, is | we will engage to be ‘represented.’ Mean- | 8°™¢ of " s ‘ sutio Mr 
; 2 York was borne away by/a woman. Probably | of sixty miles over the sands of the Cape. This | through the entire line, are subject to a firm, | like the ebb and flow of a sea across the granite McCarthy’s story develops three excellent chap- 


while, we must answer your question, why we 


tt exhibition continued for six hours, from sunrise 


not uncommon here in 


ters, and John G. Saxe perpetrates a droll poem. 
The editorial paragraphs on the national status 


horn 
| While he was sitting and waiting long for the 
deer on the hillside. 
Wake, and see the crow, hiding himself from the 
arrow! 
Wake, little one, wake, for here is your fa- 


which shuts him down amid unkindred dust, 
where no faintest influence of the sun, no inti- 
mation of the changing seasons, can come. 
But they say his coffin was heaped high with 
Midsummer went down with him into 





I observed the phenom- intelligent discipline which all tends toward the 
everywhere to be weak ‘is to be miserable.” | enon long betore I found the explanation. For | well-being of the passengers. Names are sig- 
And, with Mill, that “‘ wherever the sphere of | bathing, I know of no other place that com-| nificant, and his is no exception; he is truly 
action of human beings is artificially circum- | pares with it. Instead of the paralyzing chill one | fullsome; there is nothing lacking which can 


she believed, with Maudsley, that ‘always and | is no fanciful theory. ‘pene sotak titans. te hading Gime ae 
x J 

too busy, too poor, and too proud.” An insti- 

tution of learning which can have this-said of it 


may not be so ‘‘distinguished” as some others 
y 


and they are 
winter.” They reached Nulato Nov. 
ing the previous day caught the first sight of 


to sunset, 
27, hav- 
and outlook are some of the best to be found in 


We heartily i 








the wisely hopeful tone they take. 


“the great river Yukon, broad, smooth and ice- 
commend the Galazy as «a constant visitor. 







































































itual bound.” After stepping foot on the ice he de- ther!” scribed, their sentiments are narrowed and/| usually experiences in the salt-water bath, vou | affect in the minutest particular the needs and | flowers. in the land, but it is quite likely to turn out 
ccvilie’ it 00 tlloes < thes ta a ot dwarfed in the same proportion.” No doubt | have here the agreeable effects of warm water. | wants of a travelling community. (I hope he} the grave, and was hid away with him in fragrant men of influence that no community need teel Lippincott’s, tor September, has a number 
vd : © . . e . , . . . > ’ . be > 
) forty miles of this great, broad, snow-covered Under the Maples, she looked to Harvard, founded in 1636, to can- | Some claim this phenomenon due to influences | will pardon my punning, but I couldn't help it.) | darkness there. Andon each anniversary of his inhamed of of finely illustrated articles, and an abundant | 
a4 river, with broken fragments of ice-cakes glow- Sen EN se ier Cee cel the gifts of her countrywomen by opening | from the gulf stream. It may be so, but I am THE LOCALITY. death there are placed on that cold, gray slab Of Kamien amescindtla Chasen Coser, ak | eee ak goer reading. The number opens i 
bT ing in the ruddy light of the setting sun; the low > ee its doors for theiradmittance. Lest this should | inclined to attribute it to the protection the} In this flush season of summer-travel many | the sweetest and brighest flowers of the festal wb siags ; d-cl ; I “] h lq | with a far-western story, by A. F. Volck. A : 
J : F ; ; F : ; : 2 es ; ; -churchman, says: . » by A. F. k. 3 
opposite shore, three miles away, seemed a Who shall say that the fairies fail, she did the next best thing, according to her | water receives against ‘‘northern influences by | people are all ready to go somewhere, but uncles | month—crosses of white lilies and rosies, ‘pan- ste — 3 % sen 2g 1 : ! o 1 me new serial is commenced by Mrs. E. Lynn f 
mere black streak on the horizon. A few Are only seen at night, standard. We would strew her memory with | the long arm of the Cape reaching far out into | and cousins being scarce, they hardly know | sies for thought, ‘rosemary for remembrance,’ a Se ge some . “3 oe fe pi. a a? ae Linton, entitied ‘The Atonement of Llam Dun- ; 
, ; i ivi Pr : : ; eae se as doome extine i 2 | L ’ f ai 
$4.) islands covercd with dark evergreens were in And hold their elfin revels flowers, as did mothers and children at Tren-| the ocean, thus giving equatorial influences | whither to turn their freed footsteps. Adver-| and always a peculiar offering from some un- a er : ‘ a xp cit ao lleri : das.” Four chapters are given. Edward C. 
sight above. Below, a faint purple tinged the When stars are shining bright; ton when Washington, the benefactor and first | ‘fair play.” This place is the paradise of fish- | tisements are plenty and numberless threads of | known hand—a wreath of scarlet geraniums, ey é Pig TNS adi it sama = sige Bruce has a thoughtful paper on ‘Our Architec- 
; ; ; ‘ ; : : Ries ae ; age ‘ : ste -performe sic 0 emg 
14,416.08 snowy crests of far-off mountains, whose height, That only in the moonlight president, was on his way to Federal Hall, New| ermen, both in salt and fresh water. Scups, | railroad are tending in every direction; which | looking in that shadowy corner like flowering h a rg ar, ree impair their | tural Future Charles Warren Stoddard gives 
: ’ . eas % ¥ ; j " y shouk e le egree ei s , 
fst ata though not extreme, seemed greater for the low They dance in magic ring, York, April 30, 1789. blue-fish, black-bass, perch, pickerel and trout | way shall they go? Let me helpsome such one | flame, the very expression of passionate love paoseiye: ‘. Had or i tacts c rn in|@ lively sketch, entitled ‘‘A Sawdust Fairy,” 
~~ " ¢ ~ +p: es H » P " ay oO > -once yi oe 
in aot banks near me and the clear sky beyond. On When firefly and glow-worm We are all debtors, and if we cannot repay} abound. For sailing, the timid and the brave, | out of a genuine dilemma. Get the Common- | and sorrow.” paieeronts aah ok delle aeuak dala and T. Adolphus Trollope writes about “A Pre- 
pipes oe re Pyles ieee re eee . sae 2 F i : ; i © g ze eM is * : P , e highe : e 
oof poliey the banks [of this river] live thousands who Their fittul lightning bring? those who have given us thoughts, strength, | and all intermediates, can find the most perfect | wealth of this very date, aud under the head of The elder Dilke’s memoirs contain much that | Nay, if such pure amusements and occupations fect and a Prefecture in Sicily.” The monthly 
we Common- know neither its outlet nor its source, who look Out underneath the maples, means, we can carry forward the work by aid- | adaptation to their wants, from the little silvery | “Vacation Letters” read this cordial tribute to | ;, interesting. He says in one place that ‘“Un- | aad ia the mind at all in its religious aspect, | gossip and the editorial pages are, as usual, full 
to it for food and even for clothing, and, recog- Upon the velvet moss, ing those who come after us, whether kith or| fresh-water lakes up through every grade of | the perfect management of the Providence Rail- | derwood and Mackenzie say that there was more t 52 tie eather bo avvalien deena tialinen a of interesting and instructive articles.—Vhila- 
sipecatastat ated nizing its magnificence, call themselves proudly Where moving leaves above me strangers. We should keep a debit and credit | aquatic nature to as much of old ocean as is| road, and then hesitate no longer. All along humbug in Coleridge than in any man that was so tbabes reverence and to kindle and ‘dade delphia 
~ , ” a i . a e 5 * ‘ ‘ x . aliei i awe -rence > > a. 
. men of the Yukon. Tot suntocamy Mit across score, and see to it that we are not thankless| wanted. For those who value uniformity of | the route you will find Pleasant localities and| ayer heard of. Underwood was, one day,| soble sentiments. If the clergyman’s tenure| The Hudson River, by Pen and Pencil, is 
rm 100 The party wintered at Nuiato. In this lati- | And chase away the shadows beggars, but loyal coadjutors of the race, ready | temperature, the best opportunities for boating, | charming country, combined with that addition- transcribing something for Coleridge, when a the minds of the laity be so slight that f the very han ini illustrated publica 
* ? - “8 . . ee os . - re > 2 B é a e ve ands e ate tae 
tude, a little above sixty-four-and-a-halt degrees, That dwell beneath the trees, to place a ladder, hang a signal, or serve as | fishing, berrying and sheltered roads for driving | al requisite so essential to the Yankee mer- visitor appeared. After the commonplaces, aa sane prefer looking it stuffed si ore gags ielitoks rai the house of D a & o 
i i § : y : j icket- i i ey y @ex- slici : r. ine —peaev acce inese! * o Z e J Ps ions Z : § o B 
eramnaeie ut this season, of course there would be no 1 lee~sand deuavd o aeterer, picket-guards, in wag gers that may upon, through delicious groves of pine and|chant—easy ape to business! I wish hearti- | Coleridge took up a little book lying upon the row of fossils to hearing his discourse, the cler- | Co., New York. It begins with a picture of a 
> ° : ° . z = st 2 = i cles . . . 4 Re . © s p oy 2 ° P 
“midnight sun: but mention is incidentally Like murmur of a breeze. nig sir aa e prophecy, and bear on the | other odor-giving trees and shrubbery, this is | ly that heads and hearts were not so full of the | table, and said, ‘By-the-by, I casually took up gyman and not the layman must be surely in| day-boat leaving New York, and ends witha 
Bs nfoushiy made of a mjf-day sun: “The 27th of Decem- | Then fi EA Oa banner Excelsior ! to farthest generations. We | destined to be the ‘‘boss” place. everlasting ‘‘biz;” but since it is an inevitable this book this morning, and was quite enchanted fault: Pee coli cinn. han dor sibehe a hold over tcic 6 din cla el See hile all the obiccts of 
ber en ape ee in np - aspen pip i ts aga sete ii nani pabtaemnidloar A BOUQUET OF “LOCALS.” quality of the make-up of our average citizen | with a little sonnet I found there.’ He then z fale sha ge would preci all a sa we as oe D this mc om " tur % eae 
epe wyria : ET TB, : : : : x : > people ‘ 3 pane tween o i “turesaque a 
ssa opee dey toe: eee ee: AS eee Of code ‘ é 8 ; ity pelle: oe Reet fe ee eee ae Sree Centreville is three miles from the Hyannis | to think while waking, and dream while sleep- read off a blank verse translation, and entered ia Bg! ious wi for the sake of a Sun pga seen a beauty and = ngth : uite re 
h the : ‘ ; : , > faces ; 3 5 ie : ; is : : “4 p = ive a beauty and streng © re- 
Reagiebes oar watches cous dmermise, the san teen: at 5 as ? = ik th son priate what lies in their path. Sooner or later} depot of the Cape Cod Railroad, beautifully | ing, of dollars and cents—why, then, anything into a long critique upon its merits. The same- | day n a tga afternoon in the monke ae ol for wood-cuts. There ar ade of 
vost on the y , es > uy . ” x . 2 z spre: : : * 2 ‘) > a ae ‘ - t -¢ 3 sre are sixty 
previ quarter before eleven and set at a quarter a ee we shall ‘‘melt out of life,” and perchance leave | situeted upon an elevated plain, possessing aj which offers facilities for indulging in, and gra-| story. the same translation, and the same cri-| | Rep seiageleae 7 parereene te ; 
ied ot in the ee : Of birds, softened and sweetened, chan é i itl: AS a ae Fs : . é a y> ’ house at the Zoological Gardens, I think the} these drawings, made by J. D. Woodward. 
before two.” ‘This entry seemed to strike me as Wiitid ka canine clske not a stone to mark aught we have done; but i single church whose tall steeple is visible from tifying this, is devoutly to be wished for. You tique, were repeated five times in that day to dif- | , ‘oll: be pammened ‘Belose. come | Tis locterseries Iealicete ond clear, andthe 
»yndered, in accents clear, 5 ® ‘ ‘ y : a . ome . er- ‘ wieate d cles > 
story of the rather ludicrous, and excited my risibles. It : ondere c t we have been true laborers our efforts will tell| all directions for miles around. The people | are not a thousand miles away from your store, ferent visitors, without one word being altered. \¢ — Aus 4 P HE 
me ¢ : maine: . : “Whence came that drowsy mortal, : sei : “1: . : : 3 . ‘i ‘ ’ judgment-seat to answer for the fearful decay | whole, in paper covers (convenient for folding), 
ey RECN ee seemed precisely as though Yankee thrift wish- ; in the surrounding body-politic as the sun and] are mainly the families of either active or re-| my friend, or, what is about equal to it, up in hat e f hi ae . : i ; ‘ . . 
eae? : © ; ? : 5 Mr. Underwood says that every one of his ? . , : : eee : ; 
By Or-Ot es And wheretore is she here? ini i i i F ; ; y y of religious life which they have either suffered | is alike n.ost creditable to the publishers and of 
ed to say, “Aren't you ashamed, you lazy dog! | rain in the universal foliage; and it matters not | tired seafaring men, and are modeis of socia-| the woods or among the hills where the musical famous evening conversations was got up.” aS nchecked, or, what is perhaps more t service to tourists and others. To those 
: ‘ ‘ nie Bs 2s she “J i ; H so 3 sas teolt os = . *n unchecked, oO a se se to to é Ts. 
ident to lie in bed so late in the morning, and then to Hew qpeece she to be drennng who scattered this seed or that, provided it is| bility and hospitality. The ‘‘central figure” in | whistle of the steam-engine is never heard; but Wordsworth used to do the same thing. But | ve h then sly eek in ‘ vate mis ag oeen over the river it will prove a de 
restadent. 2 = x A 3 “ z i : : y em e 0 bY ; e ve vee yve 8 5 . ts 
bed again almost before you are fairly up?” In our enchanted dell? genuine and of use for the multitude. We} this village, both geographically and wstheti-| you can go and come at an hour's notice, and Bead 2 pCR ROTE SE FINE Fans ave going. by the who have oeen « 
‘OSTER, pact: “bes ) + Paes anducot fs : % ? E not every man can get up a Coleridgean conver erable and emasculated creeds. A religion that | lightful souvenir; to those to do so a beautiful 
; The details of manners and customs, the | Come, raise your wands of magic shall glide under, but come up on the opposite | callv, is the residence of Russell Marston, | at one end of the route be amid sweet wild- : x d 2 pe "e | : ei tone ‘ ; : 
sacl III ort : <img And her i =} ate : as . ie be sation, and one would pardon the performance cannot hold its own in rivalry with an hour’s | anticipation.—Received by Lockwood, Brouks 
Maret portraits of individuals, the life and characteris- | And wrap er in a spell: shore, where other pioneers have preceded us, Esq., a gentleman who, from a cook in a coast- | wood flowers or by the ‘‘ever restless sea,” and for the sake of the novel and memorable effect. ise eae ta nerds ereeiovinns Medi ae 
eotuar tics of the different Indian tribes, also female | Then all the airy cree: and where we shall enter into their gains; and, | jng-schooner, is now the principal proprietor | at the other be among your well-beloved boxes Joaquin Miller’s opinion of ‘Morituri Sal-| agen it is swept awa ius clea et 4 / for July, } igh 
and child-life, in that half-civilized land, are of | Of cobwebs gemmed with dew, undimmed, retreshed and rejuvenated, start for| of two of the largest and, deservedly, most| and barrels! Try it, sir, and see if it be not so! id b aia 4d \t ie s00ne P 2 Sees 8 The Westminster Review, for July, has eight 
: : | And tiny forms within them : ich i ‘chi : : ei utamus” is thus told by an interviewer tis | useful the better both for priests and people. | \rincipal articles, besides its wealth of ‘“Con- 
a very interesting and readable character. In- ANG ue bs tairer fields and broader outlooks, rich in our} fourishing: restaurants in Boston, one being DELIGHT. ‘" wy : ‘ p I 2 
CE CO., : ; “1 f ; Soon faded from my view; ‘ai iv P : a great, big, melancholy piece of work,” he said, | But I believe better things of the so-called temoorary Literatare.”” The first article die- 
dian atrocities also come in for considerable | - esis 5 Pas ae) | successes and failures, and alive to the grand | jocated on Brattle street, and the other, re- But about that beautiful spot three miles out i Bataleed the “ti 5 ok tian! : : p y ; 
RARER . Re oe d 2 ay f 2 i bet : 2 : Rn ? as he finished the poem. 1s sad, sad. but) ‘people.’ I believe that those of the clergy | cusses “Sunday and Lent,” and traces the his- 
share ot .attention—as among the disadvantages And not until the sunset | unfoldings which await us; gratitude in our! cently fitted-up with every convenience and at- | from New Bedford, where I am so satisfied and : ay oe Nay a : i 
12,53:8.26 ; a : | : ; A Ae : s ; : 2 ; eee all great things are sad. Great music is sad; | who deserve to be listened to would find the tory of theirobservance. ‘‘Macready’s Renin- 
of a residence there. Among the ludicrous de- | Had glorified the skies | hearts, hope in our aims, and faith radiant in| traction, on North Market street. Uncle Rus- | find rest for my very soul! The maps lay down, the sea is sad; extreme joy is akin to sadness. | s and art-galleries, libraries and aqua : M 
; . e xtreme “4 x P P - | iscences” i casi au ess Mac- 
scriptions is that of the hair-dressing of ar In- | I woke to tell the story every fiber of our being, the bridge sure, and | sell is a character. His theological notions, as | and a few hearts know, South Dartmouth, or ae: neat : 5 Scape: id ’ 1 iscences” furnish occasion for au essay on Mac 
‘ Rison s Pa : 3 os ; . | The partition between joy and sorrow is 8» thin | rjyms, etc., stepping-stones for the people on ready and the decadence of histrionic art. 
OM PANY, dian beau: ‘‘Allowed to grow to its full length, | Of what had met my eyes. reality on either side! tested by the orthodox standard, if the truth | Padenaram, as the Indians had it in their musi- that one can whisper through. This is a grand | 4 be: dk aiestlinas dak ndhesees atten y : : 
: % ; . * s . wa 7. r Ne ° ~ Poor ity” is 3 ai = 
and parted in the middle, each lock was smeared | The wondrous tale relating : must be told, are decidedly shakey. To his! cal tongue. I have been here many times, and em. It is worthy of Longfellow. It ie sur-| an i ousininiies aia ne “Allopathic Cisieteniy isa _— given 
with a mixture of grease and red-ochre. These | At day’s last golden gleam, Geranium aren Aae Euchre Flows | good Christian neighbors, by whom, so far as I| when my face is ‘turned hither there is a flutter Fed only by Longfellow. It is as great ‘at saiatoses : ba a paabanepedae: - cxponaded Ad z . ae 
06, 235.07 then presented the appearance of compressed But all were unbelieving Seg know, he is universally be'oved, he is a stand- | and a moisture and a heart full of joyous emo- poem as ould be written. on such a theme. | LITERATURE which: ts a. o = eae. Rt itl 
! . * . . . . . Ves . ®, . . tal 4 . > ; ‘4 . ay > 
eylinders of red-mud about the size of the fin- | And said "twas but a dream. WRITTEN FOR THE COMMONWEALTH. ing enigma. Thoroughly believing in a lake | tions; if you don’t understand this somebody And now,” said Mr. Miller, “‘you have my opin- —_—_—_—_——_— Pacific pre spare : ¥ dies eae 
- | ’ svar. s ’ wiediil - -" ‘ > ag **ked- 
0. ger. This enormous load, weighing in some of | Mary E. Wentwortn. eae of fire and brimstone for all those who do not does! jon of Longfellow; but I don’t pretend to criti- William F. Gill & Co. print in paper covers | the fourth — e; an ae S = ne - 
F rs! 5 , Se - ‘ z 
the adults at least fifteen pounds, is gathered in = 6h Geranium leaves and euclire flowers! ‘come to Christ,” they nevertheless cannot for} There are views of land and sea which linger cise the poem. You've no idea how he is liked | | William Black’s Marriage of Moira Fergus. | ucation in ae ae ng es re “ 1er 
‘g } ° y . ae » 6 ae - % 66 se 
behind ths_ haa’ ty edilet of Aemuatuni- shells. Winged Teachers. Ye haunt me still, through all the hours; the life of them see what use the devil can put like strains of rarest melody; there are songs abeosd. 1 foumd him tansleted in every eoan- | It is a pleasant story of love and its trials. articles are was thgpestig of es ve = ouse 
‘ > j ’ | : * p ilati é “ Evidences 
75,211.60 A much smaller bunch hangs on each side of | We are so much at home with many luxuries | The p!easant perfume of your breath him to. They can’t understand how a man who | of ocean and perfume of flowers and music of try that I visited. In Italy he is well known. The Housekeeper, for August, like its eight hears espe a ene , 5 ‘ : g Evo 
y ae : : > * . : z : B Nz ., ich advocates ‘‘Evo- 
the Norrn the tace. The whole is then powdered with | that we can hardly realize the time when they | Is ever linked to thoughts of death. doesn’t believe in ‘‘meracles” can be so good. | birds, wilder, sweeter and more fragrant to me | 1, jn. poorest homes of England you will find | predecessors, has sixteen pages of most useful wo — Sigh — . : cide Scott Publish- 
ed and paid swan’s-down, cut up finely, so that it adheres | were not. The first newspaper appeared in | 1 saw your fresh life lightly pressed He is a great lover of nature, animate and in- than are to be found elsewhere. Over the arm a copy of Longfellow. I had a little servant in| | hints to all heads of families—New York, Charles sapere arian Org, Leo , 
is. Mianess to the hair. The dressing of grease and ochre | 1704; contrast that with the vast numbers now | Upon a still and pulseless breast ; animate. I have seen him put his arms around | of the sea and ona sharp promontory is ‘‘Non- Lonuon—a little girl who kept my room in| | F. Wingate. me Ce é 
Presidert. remains through life, more being added as the | printed by magic presses, and at the service of | Ye lay ‘neath eyes whose tender shine the necks of his horses and cattle and hug them | quit,” a baby yet among fashionable watering- onder. One day I heard her singing as she The Folio, for September, gives a lithographic Harper's Monthly, for September, begins 
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The Metropolitan, Butterick & Co.’s weekly 
journal of literature and fashions, comes to us 
regularly, and pleases mind and taste alike by 
its excellent matter.—New York city. 

The Nursery, for September, will we 
the little folks upon their return from vacation, 
and make them think more of their pleasures 
It is very winsome.—Boston, J. L. 


lcome 


than ever. 
Shorey. 
St. Nicholas, for September, is half filled 
with beautiful pictures, and the other half with 
delightful stories, verses, puzzles and games. 
The charming story, ‘Eight Cousins,” by Miss 
Alcott, is approaching conclusion, and also is 
the delightful story for boys, “The Young Sur- 
veyor.” ‘‘The Squirrel’s Stratagem ;” Renae’ 
Queer Dishes;” ‘‘Mrs. Pope and the waged 
«<A London Child's Holiday ;” ‘‘The Cyclops; 
“Bocko and the Deer;” ‘‘As we go Along;” 
«““E] Goofab ;” ‘‘An Indian Story ;” ‘‘That Bird” 
and “A Short-Lived Family” are all ‘‘taking” as 
they can be. Mr. Frauk Beard has given a 
page of the most natural pictures, showing a 
little boy's adventures upon stilts. The depart- 
ments are all well filled.—A. Williams & Co. 


Scribner’s Monthly, for September, opens 
with an illustrated article on old and new 
“Chicago.” William Page furnishes one of the 
most readable magazine papers of the year, en- 
titled “Study of Shakespeare's Portraits,” in 
which ‘Death Masks” are learnedly discussed 
and deductions drawn exceedingly worth atten- 
tion. The sixth number of a ‘(Farmer's Vaca- 
tion” treats of Guernsey and Sark, and is nicely 
and plenteously illustrated. A fac-simile of 
“An Early Poem by Edgar Allen Poe” is a de- 
lightful contribution to our knowledge of the 
poet. Part one of a critical paper on ‘‘Minor 
Victorian Poets” is ably written. “The Cold 
Snap” is a vivid picture of a night when the 
thermometer in a New England hamlet forgot 
its duties, it got so low in spirit. ‘‘Tilda” isa 
beautiful, touching story of a faithful, loving 
Swedish girl. The poetry of the number is all 
good, particularly ‘‘After Reading ‘Morituri 
Salutamus,’” by Charlotte F. Bates, and ‘“‘Al- 
ma Mater’s Koll,” by E:lward Everett Hale. 
The departments are all well filled, and the 
number is one of the best thus far.—A. Wil- 
iams & Co. 


The Atlantic, for September, opens with an 
article full of information as to the «Practice 
and Patronage of French Art,” by Ss. G. W. 
Benjamin. ‘The second of Mrs. Kemble’s budg- 
ets of curious and delightful reminiscence, 
«Qld Woman's Gossip,” is given. Colonel 
Waring gives a careful study of “ Sanitary 
Drainage of Houses and Towns”—the first of a 
eeries on this importanttopic. Horace E. Seud- 
der writes very freshly and wisely of Noah 
Webster, under the heading of ‘*A Patriotic 
School-Master ;” and Miss Jewett, whose Shore 
House in a former number won many admirers, 
contributes a delightfully real and humorous 
sketch of ‘‘ Deephaven Cronies.” There are 
otherexcellent articles. Oliver Wendell Holmes 
gives to J. F. Clarke’s “‘Exotics” the tribute of 
a bright and characteristic review several pages 
in length. Besides this, there are twenty-four 
pages given to editorial reviewing of books, pic- 
tures, and recent music. The poets of the num- 
ber are F. W. Bourdillon, T. B. Aldrich, Mrs. 
Spofford, and James Russell Lowell, the latter 
of whom gives a sonnet on ‘The Dancing Bear.” 
—Boston, H. O. Houghton & Co. 


Literary Table-Talk. 

Mr. G. P. Lathrop will publish a volume of 
poems the coming season through J. R. Osgood 
& Co. Readers of the Atlantic Monthly are 
familiar with his poetry, which is somewhat too 
thoughtful and lacking in perfect transparency 
to be popular. 

Fight Cousins, Miss Alcott’s new story, will 
be published early in the fall. Then what a 
vast and good-natured scramble there will be in 
all parts of the land to get hold of the book! 
No dullness in the book-trade for a while after 
a fresh story by the author of Little Women 





appears ! 

Mrs. Oliphant’s Whiteladies is the last vol- 
ume, and one of the best, in the popular ‘‘Lei- 
sure-Hour Series.” This is saying a good deal, 

for the series is rich in excellent stories for any 
time of year, and peculiarly good to make one 
pleasantly oblivious of the pressure of dog-day 
weather. 

Grenville Murray’s pungent story, The Mem- 
ber for Paris, has just been published in France. 
It has been translated two or three years, but 
not until now have the French authorities con- 
sented to its publication. The story is not at 
all flattering tothe Second Empire, and the Na- 
poleonic legend is not by any means powerless 
yet. 

Arséne Houssaye has a new novel, Dianas 
and Venuses, ready for those who enjoy his in- 
tensely Parisian genius. A correspondent says 
of him: “If only the romances of this showy, 
shallow, immoral writer were as clever as their 
titles they would be very pleasant reading. 
Unfortunately they are very flippant, very flim- 
sy and very indecent.” 

Not long since a visitor to Prof. Jowctt, the 
most successful translator of Plato, made this 
memorandum of the distinguished scholar’s per- 

sonal appearance: ‘‘Features in form and pro- 
portion like a child’s ; expression as mild and in- 
nocent as an infant's ; complexion like a peach's ; 
beautiful mouth, and a sku!l that would not dis- 
credit Shakespeare.” 

Roberts Brothers are keeping religiously still 
now-a-days, laying in a stock of vigor and en- 
durance to enable them to sustain the pressure 
of booksellers and the public when they shall 
bring out Miss Alcott’s Fight Cousins a few 
weeks hence. The old hymn might have been 
written for them :— 

‘A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey.” 

Speaking of Hans Christian Andersen, the 
New York 7Jtmes truly observes: “There is 
hardly a great statesman, and hardly a ruler of 
men, who has passed ‘behind the veil,’ attended 
by any such universal tribute of emotion as will 
be elicited by the tidings of the death of the 
Danish novelist, who ranks less among the illus. 
trious than among the well-beloved names of 
literature.” 

Bayard Taylor will publish another volume 
of poems this fall. It is a dozen years or so 

since he gathered a collection of short pieces, 
and within that time he has written some of 
his best poetry. If intelligent Americans, who 
have not read Mr. Taylor's Lars and Masque 
of the Gods, only knew how excellent these are, 
and in what esteem they are held by the fore- 
most poets ot the country, Osgood & Co. could 
not print them fast enough to meet the demand. 

It is a piece of very welcome news that Mr. 
Bancroft is to revise his “Wistory of the United 
States, and that Messrs. Little, Brown & Co. will 
publish a new and cheaper edition in six vol- 
umes, probably the coming fall. This will enable 
hosts to read and own it who cannot afford to buy 
the large edition; and just now every American i 
ought to have all available facilities for becom- 
ing pertectly acquainted with the birth, growth | 
and development of his country. So we wel- 
come Bancroft’s new edition in advance, and 
take leave to suggest that our readers plan to 
buy it when it comes, 

The London Academy, in mentioning the 
early publication of Victor Hugo's Art of Being 
a Grandfather, remarks that: “No poet has 
ever written so charmingly about children, as he 
has. The successive deaths of his sons. Charles 
and Frangois, made his two 


He had already made them the subject of his 
verse in ‘L’Année Terrible." And in this new 
volume they are alluded to almost in every 
page; now directly with reference to their child. 
ish games and sayings; now indirectly as when 
they are made a pretext for his philosophical 
speculations.” 

This is the discouraging style in which the 
New York Tribune pours cold Water on am- 
bitious young men: “The unknown genius, 
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| theater reaching far up into Vermont and backed 
| by noole hills. 
: grandchildren, | and the shadows of them trailed, and far away 
eanne and Georges, especially dear to him, | 








who comes to New York to make fortune and 
fame, might as well look for a silver sixpence 
ina Broadway stage as to expect that his verses 
will be accepted and paid for. Nowhere is 
labor so cheap to-day as in the literary market. 
Bricklayers, joiners, masons, Coopers, plaster- 
ers, plumbers, riggers, ship-caulkers, stone- 
cutters, are earning better wages than the ma- 
jority of those who are writing for a living. 
There is a glut of literary work, except in the 
upper stories, and in those there is never a glut 
in any kind of work.” 

Rev. Julian C. Young visited Edinburgh in 
1872, and there met Dr. John Brown, author of 
Pet Marjorie and other admirable essays includ- 
ed in Osgood’s two volumes of Spare Hours. 
“I had expected,” he writes, “to see a man of 
more demonstrative humor, and of rougher ex- 
terior; but I found him possessed of keen pene- 
tration, gentle, sympathetic and refined. His 
smiles gives little intimation of the fun that 
lurks within, and has a tinge of sadness in its 
expresssion. In his tone of voice, too, there is 
a ring of pathos, as might be expected in the 
author of Rab and His Friends. He is evi- 
dently a man of great warmth of heart and great 
power of winning the affections of others, though 
his own are not confined to his kind, but extend 
to the lowest of the brute creation.” 

Mr. S. A. Drake has a very comfortable time 
running the gauntlet of the critics. Instead of 
hewing and hacking at him, they treat him to 
all the best adjectives. Speaking of his latest 
volume, the Chicago Inter-Ocean says: ‘‘It is 
difficult to imagine a more delightful style of 
book than this. Its author is poet, artist, an- 
tiquarian, student, traveller, all in one; his 
‘Nooks and Corners,’ a common-piace book, 
containing the most interesting odds and ends. 
It is neither a guide-book nor a history, and yet 
it comprises a little of both, interspersed with 
anecdote, legend, tradition and information. 
As he rambles through quaint old towns he is 
full of surprises and digressions. Now it is an 
old fort, with a whole budget of memories, a 
well, a weather-beaten house, a tombstone. 
Every object has its story of the olden time.” 

Arsene Houssaye frequently honors Victor 
Hugo’s house with his presence. He says: 
“The last time I dined there all the political 
and literary opinions were represented. Lock- 
roy, Schoelcher, Lonis Blanc, were matched 
with stout adversaries like St. Victor and Ban- 
ville. The world of ideas was circumnavigated. 
The fight continued until midnight, and nobody 
was left on the field. Hugo would be an ad- 
mirable president of the republic, because his 
goodness is one of the forces of his genius. 
He has the talismanic touch which puts every 
one inaccord. That evening Hugo was defend- 
ing the men of intelligence from the attacks of 
the serious revolutionists who said that wit was 
adissolvent. Some one quoted the neat lines 
of Madame Deshoulli¢res :— 

‘There’s none satisfied with his fortune, 
Nor dissatisfied with his wit.’ ” 

The proposition to raise some kind of memo- 
rial to Byron sets all the English papers to 
discussing his genius, with side-glances at his 
morals. The general opinion is that, spite of 
his vices, he was a brilliant genius whom the 
world does not, and is not likely to, forget, and 
so he ought to have a monument. The London 
Observer remarks that: ‘‘As the author of the 
Sorrows of Werther lived to write Faust, so 
the founder of the school of ‘youthful despair’ 
has left behind him works which an age that has 
given up despairing and taken to money-making 
can still read with unfailing admiration and de- 
light. Byron's place in the history of English 
literature is indeed assured. His poetry has 
qualities which have triumphantly proved them- 
selves able to stand the test of time. The wit, 
the passion, the imagination, which the Premier 
extolled the other day with a just discrimination 
of the poet's salient features, exercise the same 
power on this generation as on that which knew 
Byron in the flesh. ‘The wit has lost none of 
its point and brilliancy, the passion still glows 
and throbs, the imagination soars with as strong 
a wing for us as for our fathers.” 

Miss Alcott receives letters from all regions 
wherever English is spoken, and not a few from 
other realms, thanking her for her stories and 
expressing the strongest personal interest in 
her. She seems to be held in peculiar regard 
in Holland. Most of her books have been 
translated into Dutch, and have kindled great 
enthusiasm. Several Dutch ladies have receut- 
ly written to her expressing their gratification. 
One writes : ‘‘Because over here we are in love 
with you for what you write, for making us bet- 
ter and kinder and purer, by your delightful 
imaginations, we fancy you must be a dear, 
good, healthy woman yourself, healthy at least 
in a moral sense; and now we want to know 
whether you are old or young, rich or poor, 
alone er in the center of a happy family circle.” 
And so will Miss Alcott send her photograph, 
to Mrs. Beeke at Harlem, or at her publisher's, 
Mr. VanKampen at Amsterdam? Then Yeanne 
de Larroy writes to express her delight, and 
says: ‘‘Now, dear Miss Alcott, do tell me, if 
you are not Jo yourself; is she not a living per- 
son, and not merely one of fiction?” Ada La- 
geman writes in the same pleasant strain. Itis 
evident that Miss Alcott has conquered the 
Dutch, as she deserved to. 





A Minister’s Vacation. 
sagt 
BEV. J. W. CHADWICK IN WESTERN MASSA- 
CHUSETTS. 
AMONG THE BERKSHIRE HILLS. 

Monday, the 19th July, was just the day we 
wanted for our Greylock excursion. The air 
was clear and cool. Rumor said that there had 
been a frost. In deference to the sentiments of 
one of the solid men of New York who was to 
be one of our party, we consented to ride from 
North Adams to a certain point upon the moun- 
tain side where riding was no longer feasible. 
But once we had left the regular highway and 
entered on the mountain-road that climbs a mile 
or two up through the mountain pasture, the air 
and scene became so exhilarating that two of us 
took to our legs. Our driver was supposed to 
know the way, but on our coming to a fork in 
the road it proved that he as well as ourselves 
was on a voyage of discovery. Following the 
most wheel-worn track for a short distance, we 
concluded it was leading us away from our ob- 
jective point, and so the wagon was with some 
difficulty turned about and the other tine of the 
fork resolved upon as the one on which we 
should impale ourselves. 
The road was singularly steep and rocky and 
one-sided, and there was something perfectly 
sublime in the coolness with which the solid man 
above referred to clung to his seat and suggested 
to the driver from time to time tat he ‘might 
just as well go a little further. We had about 
made up our minds that he would ride trium- 
phantly to the top when suddenly, in a pleasant 
nook, the road came to an end, and we all started 
off together in high spirits along a footpath by 
which we expected to reach the top in an in- 
credibly short time. But it was not so to be. 
The path which we had taken soon abutted on 
impenetrable woods. Another and another 
proved no more inviting. Going back to the 
team we induced the driver, who by this time 
had disengaged his horses and settled himself 
for a nap, to go down the mountain to the near- 
est house and there make requisition for a guide. | 
By these fruitiess wanderings more than two 
hours were lost, but do not jmagine that we 
made ourselves unhappy. 





The preseat was so! 


| good that we doubted whether any future could 


be better. The clearing where we tarried com- 
manded such a view that we could have carried! 
there till set of sua without regret or wearinesa. 
To the east was the great hill that lies between 
Greylock and the road from North to South | 





) Adams, and back of that Florida Mountain with 


the direction of the Hoosac Tunnel indicated by i 


}@ sharp line along which the trees had been cut | 


out; to the north was spread out a vast amphi- 


Over all this the clouds floated, 


upon a handsome slope a mowing-machine was 
buaaing sway like agreat locust. And yet lam 
not sure but that we enjoyed quite as much 
through our noses as through our eves the res- 
inous odor of the ferns, the sweet bay’s delicious i 
fragrance, and a hundred nameless scents that 
make it such a lnxury to draw the breath of life 
in — solimdes. 

At length our man returned. i i 
small boy, by name Fred. eke he a i . 
inspired us with a perfect confidence in his abilit ; 
to end our dubitations. We must retrace ; 
steps and take the road we had rejected The 
driver would harness up and push on after us 











as far as possible and there wait for our return. 
Not far beyond the point which we had reached 
before, a man engaged in sledding wood from 
the steep slope gave us three hours to reach the 
summit. Two proved to be sufficient; partly, 
no doubt, because the dampness of the ground 
and the wetness of the foliage reduced us to a 
cherubie condition; that is to say, we had ‘‘no 
conveniences for sitting down.” Greylock 
would be a far less tedious mountain to climb 
if it were more difficult. A sharp ascent, es- 
pecially if it is out in the clear air as upon Kear- 
sarge and Monadnock, over the sunburnt ledges, 
gives one a pleasant sense of conquering diffl- 
culties. The ascent of Greylock is inglorious. 
It crosses the shoulder of Mount Williams, and 
then dips down between Williams and Greylock 
for a couple of miles, where one is either going 
down or walking on a level a good deal of the 
time. The new growth of maples is so thick 
that the air gets scant admission through them, 
and the muddy, miry path is full of sharp and 
slippery stones and the gnarled roots of trees. 

Climbing Greylock is an act of faith. For 
four miles one gets no single view; you have 
no hint that you are approaching the summit, 
unless you happen, as we did, to meet a Wil- 
liamstown student and a young lady who have 
lost their way, poor things! and ail at once you 
come out in sight of the beacon of the coast sur- 
vey, and make a sudden rush and stand look- 
ing eastward with a wide billowy landscape 
stretching leagues away in front of you. Then 
you forget your dampness and weariness, and 
how little the last four miles have yielded you, 
and are perfectly contented. In this direction 
Monadnock is the giant that towers a head and 
shoulders above all the other hills. Its isola- 
tion helps it mightily. Wachusett, too, ‘‘does 
noble,” but Tom and Holyoke from this peer- 
less altitude—peerless so far as Massachusetts 
is concerned—hide their diminished heads far 
below the line of the horizon. To the south 
Pittsfield and its adjacent ponds gleamed in the 
sunlight; to the west our own Catskills put on 
atruly Alpine glory; they looked so vast and 
blue I fancied that some trick of atmosphere 
had done its best for them, they towered up so 
majestically. We saw the Hudson gleaming at 
their feet and the smoke of furnaces upon its 
banks. To the northwest the Adirondacks 
looked like dim and shadowy ghosts of moun- 
tains that had been in some primeval world, 
and so did the further Green Mountains that 
completed the circle of our vision between the 
Adirondacks and Monadnock’s beauteous dome. 

Upon this mount of vision we lingered for 
two hours, regaling ourselves with the last straw- 
berries of the season, filling our lungs with the 
clear mountain air, regarding tenderly the spot 
where only a year ago one very dear to us, now 
gone much higher, had made his camp, rejoic- 
ing in his manly vigor. Reluctantly we started 
to descend. Reaching the wagon, some of us 
still preferred to exercise our legs. So doing, 
we conferred together and resolved that if the 
views from the summit had the most grandeur, 
those from the lower slopes had the most beauty. 
Shall I ever taste such milk again as that in 
which we drank long life to Greylock at the 
mountain’s foot? 

That night my rest was sweet, and the next 
morning I started with a companion to walk 
across the mountain which has been disembow- 
eled by the Hoosac Tunnel. I could not help 
wishing, as I turned bend after bend of the long 
winding road, down which last year the stages 
used to bowl so merrily, that by some device 
the railroad could have been carried over the 
top of the mountain instead of through the 
heart of it. Looking across to Greylock’s 
frowning mass it was hard to realize that we 
had been upon its summit only the day before. 
It seemed almost an impertinence to have ven- 
tured upon such familiarity. The township of 
Florida coincides with the Hoosac mountain. 
It must be a scanty living that the farmers coax 
from the thin soil up there, two thousand feet 
nearer the stars than other men, but hay never 
smelled sweeter than that which was making as 
we walked along in the refulgent day The 
mountain top is an extended plateau. Crossing 
this and climbing Whitcomb’s Hill, you get a 
final look at Greylock; and then very shortly the 
Deerfield Valley and all the hills that close it in 
for thirty miles along its course lie at your feet, 
and other hills farto the north and east, Monad- 
nock chiefof all. Of all the noble and inspiring 
views that I have seen in a good deal of moun- 
tain travel this is one of the most beautiful. In 
course of time we reached the road which runs 
along the I eerfield’s banks, and by which I was 
to pursue my journey some thirty miles further 
and henceforth companionless. Hardly could 
any walk be pleasanter than was the most of 
this. Now beside the river, and anon climbing 
the hills, you hear the babble of the stream a 
hundred feet below and catch the gleam of its 
bright waters through the trees. Qn either side 
of the river there are great precipitous hills, 
sometimes with a bit of interyale between them 
and the river, and sometimes plunging down 
without a break to meet the stream. I was es- 
pecially happy when the railroad and turnpike 
were on different sides of the river. Nature 
has such good digestion that, give her time 
enough, and she will assimilate a railroad to her 
general economy and even make it a pleasant 
feature in the landscape. Buta new railroad is 
always ascar, The Troy and Greenfield rail- 
road is a dreadful one, and one which it will 
take many years to heal. The advantages to 
trade and travel ought to be very great that are 
purchased by so much mutilation. Just before 
entering Zoar, the railroad and the turnpike 
coincide for a half-mile or so, bat oftener they 
have the river between them, or while the turn- 
pike keeps the high bank the railroad runs along 
the river’s edge. There is many a mile where, 
but for the locomotive’s hateful scream, you 
might think yourself a hundred miles away from 
all the modern improvements. 

I was alone, and yet I was not lonely. I was 
companioned by the hum of insects and the 
pleasant rystle of the leayes, by the unceasing 
babble of the stream, by kindly thoughts of the 
dear friends whom I had left, and all the merry 
times that we had had together. Brown-thrush- 
es sang tome.  Partridges whirred softly in the 
hedges. The field-mouse 

“Wee, timorous, cowering little beastie,” 
ran across my path. Anon I came to Charle- 
mont. The village is a single street, with the 
houses mainly upon one side facing the inter- 
vale, along the edge of which there is a continu- 
ous row of maples—two hundred and eighty, 
said some mathematical observer. They are fine 
trees, not more than thirty or forty years old, and 
all apparently planted at the same time in obe- 
dience toa common inspiration. Sitting in their 
shadows [ looked out over the meadows here 
generously broad to the great hills beyond the 
river, and the great clouds drifting across their 
tops and sometimes anchoring upon their steep 
declivities. But Charlemont was not so hospit- 
able to the body as to the mind. True, I was 
offered a drink of cider if I would help unload 
the biggest load of hay I saw on all my travels, 
but there was no inn, and I sought private hos- 
pitality in vain. Twenty miles was all J cared 
to walk, and 80, being offered a lift as far as 
Shelburne Falls, I willingly consented. 

Early the next morning I was on the road. 
At first no scenery was visible beyond the road- 
side trees and hedges. A heavy mist enveloped 
all the rest. Then came the joy of seeing hills 
disclose themselves where I knew not that any 
were. Suddenly across the sun's pale disk there 
came the branches of a tree, like the most ex- 
quisite piece of ‘‘spatter work.” IladI seen the 
true ailantus, the real “tree of heaven”? No, the 
sun had climbed so high as to shine across the 
brow of a steep hill, upon whose ridge the mys- 
terious trees were growing. Then came Shel- 
burne Centre, four miles from the Falls, cud- 
dled so pleasantly among the hills; and then I 
left the river road and went “over the moun- 
tain.” For three or four miles I climbed up 
pretty steadily, then, turning the crest, the low- 
er valley of the Deerfield lay at my feet, the 
river running through broad intervals, yellow 
with ripened grain and green with waving corn, 
with Greenfield nestling among hills and trees, 
and just beyond, the hills through which I knew 
“*the great river,” the Connecticut, was ‘‘linger- 
ing toward the deep.” Taking too much advice 
I lost my way and walked a mile or two that had 
to be retraced ere I could cross the Deerfield 
and go up its lower bank to *‘Deerfield street.” 
But it was no misfortune to lose one’s way on 
such a day, in such a place. Soon after eleven 
o'clock, having aecomplished sixteen miles, I 
found myself under the shadow of those century | 





and more than century-growing elms that have 
made Deertield famous. How beautiful they 
are and how magnificent! But I was a hungry 
man and certainly a happy one when I learned 


| that the trustees of the Deerfield Academy were 


about to hold their annual dinner at the publie- 
house, and that I was invited to participate. 
And so it happened that your correspondent, 
who half an hour before had been ta‘en for a 
tramp, and as he came into the village eyed 
askance as if he were a dangerous character, 
sat on the President’s left hand and feasted roy- 
ally. In the tavern hall, safely enclosed in 
glass, is shown the door of the famous Indian 
House which was inconsiderately destroyed not 
many years ago. The clefts made by the toma- 
haws in 1704 still look fresh enough and horri- 
bly suggestive. After the dinner the remainder 
of my stay in Deerfield was cheered with the 
most gracious hospitality. And now witha fresh 
stock of health and pleasant memories I am back 
again in Marblehead listening to the deeper and 
moresad of the 
**Two voices; one is of the sea, 
The other of the mountains.” 

—Brooklyn Eagle. 





Massachusetts credit is still reasonably good. 
New York bankers, it is said, have already or- 


dered some five per cent. bonds, that were 
awarded at 109 1-4 per cent. to a Boston firm 


the other day, at 111 per cent. 
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State Politics. 

There has been considerable firing ‘all 
along the line,” the past week, by the newspa- 
per friends of Dr. Loring for Goverserilbe- 
incidence of discharge that suggests a general 
order. The compliments have been warm and 
generous, of which the Dr. may be proud. 
Judge Devens has refused to have his name 
mentioned. President Chadbourne is brought 
forward as a compromise candidate for those 
who want neither Rice, Talbot or Loring, which 
must be quite few. Notwithstanding the side 
issues which are opening in this campaign, we 
think those who wish the Republican party to 
succeed and regain its old-time prestige are grad- 
ually coming to the conclusion that Mr. Rice is 
the most available candidate. The Springfield 
Republican, with others, reaches that opinion in 
a careful review of the field. It thinks the 
competing candidates will be Messrs. Rice and 
Talbot, and, Mr. Rice succeeding, that there 
will be no revolt of the prohibitory section. 
“Most of the men who are prominent in the 
movement for Mr. Talbot are strong partisan 
Republicans. /They are quite as sincere in their 
devotion to the Republican party as in their de- 
votion to prohibition. And so long as they are 
not backed up by the current moral sentiment of 
the State, so long as it remains apparent that 
the great middle body of the temperance peo- 
ple of the Commonwealth are disposed to give 
the license system a further trial, we think 
these leaders, however loud they threaten now, 
will end in sacrificing their prohibitionism to 
their Republicanism. There is another reason 
why they should do this. The Republican party 
has, for many years, acquiesced in and sustained 
the prohibition policy. License men have voted 
for prohibition Governors and prohibition laws, 
and now that the dominant public sentiment has 
drifted toward license and runs against prohibi- 
tion, they have a right to expect that their pro- 
hibition comrades should acquiesce, for the time, 
as they acquiesced, and let the new system have 
a fair trial, before demanding that the State 
should go back to the old. Then there is noth- 
ing in Mr. Rice’s personal character or personal 
habits that will make it difficult for the prohibi- 
tionists to do this.” Contrasted with Mr. Gas- 
ton, ‘‘Mr. Rice made much the more successful 
mayor of Boston, and has, as he showed in that 
office, in a higher degree than Mr. Gaston, the 
executive or administrative talent. He is more 
inclined to anticipate questions than Gov. Gas- 
ton, who dodges and delays in details, though 
holding with obstinate principle to his convic- 
tions of duty.” There is force in these points 
of our contemporary. The Democracy have 
called their State convention at Worcester on 
the 22d prox., a week earlier than the Republi- 
can. 





Germany’s Monument to Hermann. 

Monday last was celebrated, in Germany, the 
completion‘of the Hermann monument, a grand, 
colossal statue to the memory of the great na- 
tional hero, Hermann, or Arminius, as the Ro- 
mans called him, who, about the year 9, A. D., 
united the German tribes against their Roman 
invaders, defeated and destroyed a great Roman 
army under Quintilias Varus, and put an end 
to the Roman domination in North Germany. 
Hermann (to use the epitome of history of the 
Worcester Spy) was the son of Segimar, a chief 
of the Cheruski, one of the most powerful Ger- 
man tribes. His father was a friend of the Ro- 
mans, and he was brought up in their camps, 
learned their military discipline, attended Tibe- 
rius in his German campaigns, was made a Ro- 
man citizen and raised to the knightly order. 
Under Varus he commanded a body of auxiliary 
Cheruskan troops. The policy of the Romans 
up to this time had, after making themselves re- 
spected and feared for their military process, 
adopted a policy in some measure conciliatory, 
treating the German tribes which submitted 
rather as allies than as subjects; but Varus 
when he was made governor, adopted a different 
system. He determined to introduce Roman 
customs, laws and institutions. The Germans 
became uneasy. Hermann rallied all the tribes 
and fell upon Varus, who with a great army was 
marching to chastise a revolted tribe. In the 
depths of a dense forest the legions fought at a 
disadvantage, and after several days of desper- 
ate fighting the Roman army was annihilated, 
only a few escaping to tell the tale of slaughter. 
Hermann organized a German confederacy, and 
for twelve years was acknowiedged as its head. 
He died at last, as Tacitus reports, by the treach- 
ery of his own relations, in the thirty-seventi 
year of hisage. When Charlemagne, hundreds 
of years after, marched his Frankish army into 
the heart of heathen Germany, he found in the 
depths of a forest a rude wooden image, black 
with time, which the people called the Irminsul. 
It was the memorial raised by the German peo- 
ple in honor of their great hero and deliverer. 
In the wood, before the image, they celebrated 
festivals and performed religious rites. This 
image was destroyed by order of Charlemagne ; 
aud now, eleven hundred years later, a new Ir- 
minsul has been erected and dedicated by the 
united German nation, on the scene of his glori- 
ous exploit, to the hero who first conceived and 
realized by his genius and labors the idea of 
German unity. It is an interesting coincidence 
that not far from this place, in the heart of the 
ancient Cheruskan land, the first five books of 
Tacitus’ Annals, which preserve the only authen- 
tic account of Hermann’s life, were found some 
four hundred years ago in the library of a mon- 
astery. The statue dedicated on Monday is 
placed on the summit of the highest hill in the 
Teutoberger forest, the scene of the slaughter 
of Varus’ legions, the ‘‘Hermanschacht” of Ger- 
man tradition. It is an interesting fact that 
at Bigelow, Kennard & Co.'s store, in this city. 
may be seen fac simile copies of camp-utensils 
belonging to Varus’s forces, the originals of 
which, within a few years, were dug up in this 
forest, where they were buried as his defeated 
soldiers took their flight. 





Literature for Children. 
Although we have never delighted in those 
wonderful little Shakespeare readers and Mil- 
ton enthusiasts that crowd the pages of story 
and biography, we still do not like to see children 
fed upon husks or nourished by the writings of 
litterateurs who have failed to please a more 
adult population. The mind of childhood should 
not, in its normal condition, be able to seize the 
thoughts of the great philosophers and poets, 
and we look with pity rather than with admira- 
tion upon the Greek exploits of John Stuart 
Mill at the age of eight. Still, what is given to 
childhood should be as beautiful and complete 
as that which is given to age; and the few art- 
ists who have done this merit laurels of pecu- 
liar freshness. Into which of his creations did 
Thackeray ever put more brilliancy and humor 
than into his ‘*Rose and Ring”? How delight- 
ful, even to grown people, are those well-writ- 
ten books on English history which haye been 
dedicated to the especial use of children! 
Foremost among those who have not hesitated 
to lay at the feet of childhood the brightest 
flowers of their genius stands the gentle Danish 
poet (for poetry is not confined to the rhythmic 
field alone), Hans Christian Andersen. If the 
children of Saxon England ever trembled by 
the fireside of old at the coming of the Danes, 
as our infant forefathers shuddered at the foot- 
step of the Indian—if the name of Dane was 
used on the sea-coast, like that of the Black 
Douglas on the border, to hush the fractious 
infant to sleep in his cradle—Hans Christian 
Andersen atoned for that terror. The fiery 
quality of the original Northmen is, indeed, 
seldom to be seen in his writings. He is Ger- 
manic, gentle, dreamy. His tales for children, 
each one of which is a complete poem by itself, 
resemble at times the popular legends of the 
Teutonic race preserved by Grimm, and have 
again a weirdness of vision pertaining to the 
North, if not tothe Norsemen. The inimitable 





pathos and beauty of the tale of the ‘Little 
Mermaid” surpasses those of any romance we 
have cver read; and the exquisitely conveyed 
moral of the ‘‘Ugly Duckling” might pour balm 
into many a misunderstood iife. Andersen’s 
figures were nobly chiselled, and he did not 
throw to children the sketches and scraps from 
his studio; but carved for them his most per- 
fect statues and moulded for their pleasure his 
loveliest bas-reliets. 

Twenty years ago the severe state of religion 
still gave rise to the publication of many 
Sunday-School books and miniature pamphlets 
which seemed calculated to frighten sensitive 
children into their graves. They were scolded 
and threatened as much as they are now petted 
and flattered by books proceeding from the 
same source. The vices and virtues of innu- 
merable little imaginary compcers were held up 
for their execration or admiration, children 
being at that period very sensibly classified into 
misses and angels; and the recital of death-bed 
scenes and gloomy terrors cast a shade of fear 
and melancholy over their little lives. The 
only wonder was how children would be happy 
and grow up, in spite of theology, when they 
would much better have lain down and yielded 
up their frightened breath at once. Judicious 
parents, even of liberal principles, found it very 
hard to exclude these blighting views and no- 
tions from their children’s reach, while faffiilies 
of more antiquated tenets hardened themselves 
into a certain stoicism as to the future which 
formed a protecting though tortoise-like case 
about their minds, and enabled them to live. 
The present, redction, though more innocent and 
less cruel, is almost equally injudicious, inas- 
much as it lets children into the secret of how 
good and charming they really are, and thus 
spoils a great deal of their intuition and grace. 
With neither of these mistakes can Andersen be 
taxed. He was one of those authors to whom 
the wearied mind of childhood turned with re- 
lief, and we are surprised that one of our lead- 
ing journals should speak cf him as having 
contributed his ‘‘mite” for their enjoyment. 
Though not so jolly as the ever-to-be-thanked 
author of ‘Holiday House,” or so homelike as 
the “‘Good Natured Bear,” or so cosy as Jacob 
Abbott, he yet has an especial charm of his own; 
and, when we reflect that grown-up life is, in 
its most ideal form, only a purer and happier 
childhood, we feel that his memory who has given 
us so much of artistic pleasure and dreamy de- 
‘ight ought to receive the highest and most 
grateful honors from 


*‘Children all, 
oth great and small.” 





MINOK MATTERS. 

Goop-By To THE AGassiz Scuoor at PeNI- 
KESE.— The students of natural history through- 
out the country will learn with regret that the 
school established by the exertions of the late 
Professor Agassiz and the bounty of Mr. John 
Anderson, on Penikese Island, has been aban- 
doned. The lack of contributions to the fund 
proposed as a guarantee fur the maintenance 
of the school compelled the abandonment of 
the project so dear to the heart of Professor 
Agassiz. The failure of the funds and accumu- 
lated indebtedness compelled the taking of an 
inventory of all the property of the school, with 
a view of realizing upon it to pay off the debts. 
This has been done during the last week, and 
fifty aquaria were found still in perfect order, 
with chamber and dining-room sets and kitchen 
paraphernalia but slightly worn. All the goods 
are the best of their kind supplied in the mar- 
ket. It has been decided to charter a light 
draft schooner or sloop ard convey all the mov- 
able stuff to Boston, except such as would be 
worthless to sell at auction, but still valuable to 
a school of natural history, and nearly all of the 
latter will be given to the school at Woods’ 
Hole, which is in charge of Professor Baird of 
the Smithsonian Institute. The buildings were 
found to be in about the same condition as when 
vacated a yearago. Some visitors to the island 
had left their autographs on the blackboard in 
the lecture-room, but otherwise nothing was dis- 
turbed. The trustees of the school do not pro- 
pose to abandon the enterprise for which Ag- 
assiz labored so earnestly, but will, as soon as 
possible, establish a similar institution on the 
mainland. With that end in view, a correspon- 
dence has been kept up with the students, and 
they will be informed as to the location and 
time of reOpening of the redrganized school. 


Presipent Grant In New Enaranp.—The 
President, accompanied by his private Secretary, 
Gen. Babcock, his son Ulysses, and a small ret- 
inue, arrived at Worcester Monday evening, 
from New York State, and stopped at the Bay 
State House. Early the next morning he ran 
down to Bristol, R. I. General Burnside met 
the party at the station, and they drove in open 
carriages to his residence. There they met 
Judge Pierrepont, Secretary Bristow, and others. 
The party was suitably entertained, and, about 
half-past nine, the Bristol artillery and infantry 
took them under escort and marched back to the 
village, where a procession was formed. The 
procession, which included the local military 
and G. A. R. posts, Gov. Lippitt and staff, offi- 
cers of the U. S. revenue cutters, and distin- 
tinguished citizens of the town and State, moved 
through several streets to the residence of Gen- 
eral Burnside. The sidewalks through the vil- 
lage were thronged with spectators, and gayly- 
dressed parties occupied the verandahs and open 
windows of the houses along the route. The 
President, on arriving at Burnside’s residence, 
gave a public reception. The members of the 
Grand Army posts came first, and then large 
numbers of citizens and many of the visitors. 
The reception lasted about an hour, when the 
crowd dispersed. Hundreds of strangers were in 
town, excursion-steamers being run from Prov- 
idence and Fall River, and the trains and private 
teams bringing many from adjacent towns. The 
President spent the afternoon quietly at General 
Burnside’s residence, and toward evening he 
took a drive. Secretary Robeson and Postmas- 
ter General Jewell joined the party. On Wednes- 
day the President was entertained at a clam-bake 
at General Burnside’s. There were present 
about two hundred guests from various parts of 
the State. At six o'clock the President and 
party embarked on the cutter ‘‘U. S. Grant,” 
and steamed down the bay making a brief call, 
Thursday, at Block Island, and proceeding 
thence to Long Branch. 





Jerr Davis at tHE Nortu.—In Winnebago 
county, Ill., last week, there was a great stir of 
feeling aroysed by the secretary of the county 
agricultural society, whose name is Kimball, in 
extending to Jefferson Davis an invitation to 
deliver the annual address before the society at 
its coming fair at Rockford, which was duly ac- 
cepted. Wher this fact became known, there 
was a general and intense excitement. The 
people were ready to treat Jefferson Davis with 
all due civility should he appear among them 
as a mere visitor or tourist, but they were nei- 
ther ready nor willing to do him special honor. 
Therefore the act of the secretary was immedi- 
ately denounced as an insult to every Union- 
loving man in the county. The soldiers of the 
grand army held a special meeting at which, in 
addition to several speeches, two or three men 
related their experience at Andersonville, and 
resolutions forcible and decisive were adopted. 
The manufacturers of Rockford, also, called an 
‘indignation meeting” and agreed not to exhibit 
any of their wares at the fair where Jeff Davis 
was to be the honored guest and orator. A 
similar feeling prevailed in all the towns and 
villages of the county, and protests were signed 
and sent to the managers of the society. The 
county papers, too, denounced the invitation as 
an inexcusable outrage. Kimball, the offend- 
ing secretary, felt it necessary to defend himself 
in one of the papers, but made the matter worse 
by talking like a copperhead; and he published 
an advertisement in which he declared that ‘‘the 
war was brought about by the North,” which 
meant, of course, that Jeff. Davis is an inno- 
cent and deserving person who has dane no 
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wrong. This he urged in justification of the 
special honor done to the arch-traitor. But, 
when the storm was at its highest, it was sud- 
denly lulled by an announcement that the Hon. 
James R. Doolittle was to be orator of the day, 
Jeff Davis having telegraphed his inability to be 
present. It was certainly the coolest assurance 
on the part of Kimball to ask Davis to render 
such a service to the relatives of the men whom 
he had starved or killed. 





Frank Brrp on tue Ponticat Sirvatioy .— 
Our old political mentor and friend, Hon. Fran- 
cis W. Bird, writes to the New York Tribune 
to give less prominence tothe financial ques- 
tion in the Ohio campaign, and so no longer 
aid the corrupt leaders of the Republican party in 
keeping false issues before the country. The rag- 
money and inflation platform of the Ohio Demo- 
crats he, of course, deplores ; but still, he argues, 
it is only the platform ot one State, and State 
resolutions cannot fairly be held to indicate the 
platform of a national party. And if a Demo- 
cratic victory in Ohio means inflation, what, he 
asks, will a Republican victory mean? The 
Republican party is committed to inflation, ‘‘not 
in its platform, perhaps, but by ten years’ legis- 
lation in Congress; with loud professions of 
favoring an honest currency, it has enacted 
practical expansion and repudiation.” Mr. Bird 
believes that it is always best of two evils to 
choose the least. But there may be a mistake 
as to which is the least. What the country 
wants, he says, is ‘“‘root-and-branch reform in 
the whole public service, and this can only 
come from investigations made without fear or 
favor, and not from partisan investigations, 
which stop whenever the trial leads to the 
White House.” The Democratie party, though 
it has ‘‘lamentably, shamefully, stupidly” fail- 
ed to improve the golden opportunities offered 
to it for the past twelve years, and may blunder 
on through the next, is not bad enough, Mr. 
Bird thinks, or smart enough, in four years of 
power to inaugurate such a gigantic system of 
fraud and peculation as is in full blast, to-day, 
and in the hands of agents of long and large ex- 
perience and practised skill. He holds the 
Democratic party to its declaration at the Na- 
tional Convention at Baltimore, in 1872: ‘The 
public credit must be sacredly maintained, and 
we denounce repudiation in every form and 
guise.” ‘A speedy return to specie payments 
is demanded alike by the highest considerations 
of commercial morality and honest govern- 
ment.” Mr. Bird declares himself a hard-mon- 
ey-man, forty years’ experience as a business 
man having taught him that there is no safe 
basis for currency but coin, no stability for 
business but in a currency redeemable in coin; 
but still he is ready to join hands with the Dem- 
ocrats, notwithstanding the Ohio platform; and 
as it is written in the book of fate that the next 
President must be the nominee of either the Re- 
publican or the Democratic party, he welcomes 
the omens of Democratic success. Mr. Bird, 
however, is not at all enthusiastic in his wel- 


come. His hope is in a new party, some time. 





COMMUNICATIONS. 


** Harvard’s Arrogance.” 

Epiror or THE CoMMONWEALTH :—If you had 
cited, as proof of ‘‘Harvard’s Arrogance,” its 
treatment of the unnarcotized half of the human 
race, I should have been inclined to agree with 
you. But when you characterize as arrogance 
the paragraph you quote from Pres. Eliot's din- 
ner-table speech, 1 confess I must dissent, and 
ask you for better reasons than you have yet 
given. It may be that the ‘‘public and private 
characters” of the men whom Pres. Eliot's lan- 
guage so severely rebuked can contrast favorably 
with anybody's connected with Harvard, so that 
the President’s utterance may have been, in 
some relative sense, ‘‘impertinent.” A more 
important question lies behind: Was it the true 
thing to be said, supposing it to be backed by 
an irreproachable honor in the orator and the 
great educational institution he represented? 
As a voice, and nothing else, did it interpret the 
eternal fitness of things? 

President Eliot's ‘‘arrogance” consists in a 
gentle, back-handed insinuation that the men 
who have been administering our government 
have no ‘‘honor tc pledge.” He had a conspic- 
uous sample of them before him. The ‘‘You’re- 
another” argument is a poor shield for these 
gentlemen against the President’s blow. What 
are the facts? Within the last decade the gov- 
ernment of the United States has repeatedly 
shaved its own paper, disguising the dishonora- 
ble transaction under the term ‘‘selling gold.” 
I do not believe gither Senator Boutwell or Rep- 
resentative Williams, being perfectly solvent and 
able to borrow money on real property, would 
have done such athing on his own private paper 
on his own account. In either case, self-respect 
would have forbidden anything of the sort. And 
they both perfectly well understand that by a 
single known act of this nature they would for- 
feit the respect of every citizen of Massachu- 
setts. Nobody would, after that, have believed 
they had any “‘honor to pledge.” 

Well, does an act which is dishonorable ina 
private citizen become honorable when it is 
practiced by a government? Can bad faith be 
multiplied into good faith? Here people differ. 
The opinion seems to be widely-spread, in both 
political parties, that itcan. What‘is this but 
public corruption? I am sorry to ask. It 
seems to me that the very life and soul of pub- 
lic integrity consists inthis, that a public man 
will no more consent ta a dishonorable act on 
the part of the government than he will do it in 
his own interest. If a man of means, who 
shaves his own paper, has no “honor to pledge,” 
rather less has the representative in Congress 
who consents that the government shall do it, 
or the Secretary of the Treasury. who, rather 
than resign his office, commits an act in the 
name of the United States which he could not 
commit in his own town*on his own account 
without serious danger of riding out of it ona 
fence-rail. This is a very old-fashioned opin- 
ion, but I believe it exists in this republic, and 
is the vital leaven which will leaven and save 
the whole lump by-and-by. I mean to thank 
President Eliot for his ‘‘arrogance,” which, if I 
understand him correctly, is the best thing I 
ever heard from Harvard College. 

Euizur WriGat. 

Boston, Aug. 16, 1875. 





VACATION LETTERS. 
Forty-eight Hours at Brant Rock. 
SPECIAL TO THE COMMONWEALTH. 
MARSHFIELD, Mass., Aug. 16, 1875. 
GETTING THERE. 

Have you ever been to Brant Rock? If not, 
try it some time. It does not take long to go, 
or much cash to stay, and the views you see, 
and air you breathe, will amply repay the small 
loss of both. Not knowing exactly how to keep 
cool the hot Sundays we have been having, a 
friend proposed, last week, that we ‘‘go some- 
where,” and, as he had summered at the ‘‘Rock” 
before, proposed that place. Packing a very 
few things in a small bag we took seats in those 
very comfortable cars of the Old Colony Rail- 
road, at three-and-a-half o’clock on Saturday, 
and started. A ride of an hour-and-a-half 
through some of the best scenery and liveliest 
towns in our State brought us to Marshfield, 
the end of our car ride. Getting in with a 
jolly crowd immediately on leaving Boston, we 
were not long in filling the roomy ‘“‘bus” pro- 
vided at the station for conveying passengers 
to the ‘‘Rock.” The ‘‘bus” ride was about an 
hour in length, and, as we approached the ter- 
minus of our journey, all hands from the cottages 
ran out to view and welcome the new-comers, 
and get the latest newspapers from Boston, 
which I noticed the driver threw off at nearly 
every cottage we passed. With aloud “Whoa!” 
we drew rein in front of ‘‘Churchill’s,” and were 
welcomed by Churchill himself and a crowd of 


his boarders. 

‘‘CHURCHILL’S.” 
Churchill’s Hotel, or ‘‘Churchill’s,” as it is 
better known, is, without doubt, the best situ- 








ated of any public house in the place. A little 
south and apart from the thickly settled por- 
tion of the ‘‘Rock,” though near enough to be 
reached by a few minutes’ walk, it faces the 
east, giving one a magnificent view of sunrise 
and the ocean. The nicest cottages in the place 
are in its immediate vicinity, and all its sar- 
roundings have an air of cleanliness and neat- 
ness seldom found around a seaside hotel. An 


and a walk around the island was next on the 
programme. We visited a number of cottages, 
finding, to our surprise, many acquaintances 
quartered there. In the evening we repaired 
to the dance-hall of the town, and entered, to 
the salutation of the manager in shirt-sleeves, 
‘“‘All right now, Mr. Loud! Now, gents, be 
sure and hand in your ten cents before you 
dance!” this being the sum required for each 
dance, and collected after the couples are in 
place on the floor! Partners were abundant, 
the weather was cool, and we kept it up until 
nearly Sunday. All day Sunday we passed in 
“lying around loose,” and really resting from 
the fatigues of the week. One thing I had 


Sunday evening, which took place on the 
‘‘rock,” said rock extending some distance into 
the water. A very good quartette of male 


hundred young gentlemen and ladies, composed 

the talent, and the music sounded remarkably 

nice, coming, as it did, nearly a quarter of a 

mile to us as we sat on the piazza of the hotel. 
COMFORT. 

Arising at an early hour in the morning we 
took train for Boston, feeling ten per cent. bet- 
ter for the little trip. One thing in particular 
was noticeable; no dress or pretension to dress. 
Every one seemed to come there to wear old 
clothes, and do just about as they pleased. 
Blue shirts for gentlemen and calico-wrappers 
for ladies were the prevailing style; and cer- 
tainly were very comfortable. Anybody wish- 
ing a day or two of real solid rest can do no bet- 
ter than to take atrip to ‘‘Brant Rock.” I have 
never seen a place better suited for it, and shall 
certainly avail myself of it again and again; and 
‘“‘Brother Churchill” can make it very pleasant 


for any one. SAanpy. 


Pencilings Alongshore. 
SPECIAL TO THE COMMONWEALTH. 
New Beprorp, August 9, 1875. 
ATTRACTIONS. 

After closing the drawers, desk and doors of 
my city sanctum I usually come down this way 
and spend a great part of my vacation along- 
shore. Glancing at the locality of my date, do 
you inquire it New Bedford is not a city as well 
as the one I leave behind me? It doubtless is, 
to all intents and purposes, corporate; but 
where is there another also arising so beauti- 
fully from the cool, blue waves, keeping such a 
free breath of the seas, clustering so fine coun- 
try-seats in its range, swept by such an ocean- 
drive, and so combining cleanliness, repose and 
wealth, to make charming these mid-summer 
days upon its dear bayside? If it be thus 
matched I doubt it. Then, too, who shall say 
New Beéford is not excelling in enterprise of a 
matchless execution? She has been busy with 
railroad changes during the year or two gone, 
but now you must think of the new railway Bos- 
ton ¢y-pographers have laid down for us, ‘‘direct 
from New Bedford to Martha's Vineyard, fifteen 
miles across by steam-cars!” Could anything 
be imagined more convenient at camp-meeting- 
time? Do send down a pair of your admirable 
and adventurous lady-correspondents, who tell 
so well with the charm of a woman’s wit their 
notes of here-and-there! Let them seek this 
air-line, sea-line, or whatever it may be, span, 
and I will leave them to point its wonders and 
its way, and not anticipate one bit. This is an 


and mapped its charms in his note-book flat! You 
may gather ail the reality (?) and romance of this 
sea-voyage by rail, and impress all the blossoms 
of its ’scape in your folio, to illustrate the tale 
you will tell, fair ladies; and I will wait eagerly 


yard—there and back again by rail. 
MATTAPOISETT. 


village of Mattapoisett—six miles from New Bed- 
ford, twenty-five from Plymouth, and six south 
from quiet old Rochester center. 
upon the O. C. R. RB. will whirl us down there, 


its Fairhaven branch; reminding the traveller 


flock of some three hundred city strangers who 
have appropriated the hitherto-obscure and 
pleasant village, arousing it from its nap since 
the decadence of whaling, fifteen years ago, to 
take them in as boarders and dwellers, turning 
the householders almost out of home, furbish- 
ing up the old hotel ‘‘amaist as weel as new,” 
thronging the long, low, wide street of piers, 
the little squares and scallops, so unfortunately 
scant of sands, with braw folk, such as the hid- 
den ‘‘place-of-rest” never dreamed of in its nap 
aforesaid ! 

So the dimmed dwellings whereof each old 
settler was his own eccentric draughtsman, and 


complexion over their queer fronts, and the 
pretty bits of cottages tucked in here-and-there 
are all spic-and-span. Mr. G. M. Barnard, with 
other recent land-buyers and residents, has 
aroused a quite fresh and vital interest in real- 
estate, and the tide seems to have turned for 
Mattapoisett at last, notwithstanding Taylor's 
rather dreary and heavy reminder of its mere 
existence, during the few weeks gone, tothe 7’rt- 
bune. He may feel that he is slowly and simply 
raking among its ashes and puffing a coal or two 


their own conventionalities, are having their 
summer-kettles boiled, and bakes, berries and 
pot-pies. But’longshore means rather more than 
such a camping-ground, after all; and perhaps 
the natives are more wide-awake and shrewd 
than he suspects, from Mattapoisett to Marion, 


after all. 
OLD TIMES. 


In former rambles amid the regions ot which 
he writes I remember the old farms scattered 
away in the interior. Some of them were di- 
lapidated and hungry and lean; and there doubt- 
less was, as there now may be, a severe and grim 
and homely phiz here-and-there, of sylvan god 
and dryad, to inform the wild-woods for a poet- 
traveller. But I remember peaceful homesteads, 
happy and plentiful, in my rides; and farmlands 
fair, well-kept and full of promise; and of being 
most thoroughly and vividly impressed with 
the grand, white-pine woodlands, the like of 
which I had never elsewhere seen. The tow- 
ering trees grow so individually beautiful and 
perfect; each a free study of powerful coluwn 


aslant—and sweeping, soughing boughs far 
above, somewhere nearer the blue skies than 
any evergreens before whispered with the sum- 
mer. That is several years ago; and I have 
now, it seems, if I follow Taylor's ‘‘Views A- 
Ride,” extraordinary camp-meeting . scenes in 
store should I ‘‘view human nature as he thinks 
it deserves, with much more study than these pe- 
culiar (camp-meeting) phenomena have hitherto 
received ;” however repellant any ‘such aura, 
developed at will by the promoters of these 
meetings,” must ever be to me. But T shall 
not go to-day. Rather watch with me this 
beautiful expanse of waves, gaining repose after 
the late storm. How soft and clear the swell! 
To-day each blue drop has a heart of liquid 
gold from the beaming, burning sun, and the 
bay is full of broken diamonds. May be it will 
win a “Song of Summer” from the gifted author 
af the Bric-a-Brac, who is summering, as usual, 
here in his wife’s native home. For there seems 
to be a happy change of sentiment, mutually, 
toward each other—village-folk and literati— 





abundant supper was provided by ‘‘mine host,” 


nearly forgotten to mention was a concert of 


voices, a cornet, and a chorus of perhaps a 


excursion all fresh and unwrought. Strange as it | (metaphorically speaking). 


In the meantime, take a little détour with me, 
| 
good Commonwealth readers, to the small seaside | 


The iron steed | 


very likely, in the primal car that was run upon 


often builder, have put on a new and smiling | 


that shows but where the autocrats, fleeing from | 


—may be golden-brown in the arrows of the sun- ] given this week. 





|could relate us amusing reminiscences. Time 
| was when the villagers abided ia unsavory odor ; 
the days when fish was seen and saved and 
| smelt and talked ad nauseam; the days of 
bric-a-brac calico rustic-balls, when authors 
| were sarcastic reporters, and incurred deep 
| odium and disgust in the land of their fathers. 
| Mais nous avons changé tout cela, now. 

| R. H. STODDARD AND WIFE. 

Stoddard has aged beyond his years in ap- 
| pearance, and is a confirmed rheumatic sufferer, 
| having learned to use his left hand in writing, 
| 1 am told, since his right became so diseased. 
Here is “The House by the Sea” (then her fa- 
ther’s), whose unenviable pean Mrs. S. sang in 
bitter verse, of not very best structure, long, 
long ago. Opposite is the same ‘‘old stone pier, 
crumbling in the sea.” Many a time have I 
stood upon its edge, with those forever gone, 
and some who still remain to come again, and 
heard the waves complain of all they never tell 
in their unrest. This flutter of gay ladies and 
children, and this flitting of new people, strikes 
me strangely here. I look more nearly, and 
‘the old stone pier” stretches out from a soft 
pleasure-ground now to meet the dancing sea! 
Do you tire? Or would you pause before 
another dwelling, her grandfather's homestead, 
which Mrs. S. has made known to the world in 
acuriously-reckless and frank family-and-neigh- 
borhood sketch, contributed to the New York 
News in 1860, and entitled “Uncle Zeb.” She 
spares naught for relationship sake in depicting 
this old sea-dog of an uncle; but draughts in 
a cunning, sardonic, evil, marine Rabelais, with 
fearless and fell word-painting, lacking no ac- 
cessory that dire memory, observation and an 
especially eccentric imagination could repro- 
duce. But, gaze as closely as decency will per- 
mit at the old mansion, you will not see Uncle 
Zeb’s monument under any window, ‘launched 
there irreverently by the stone-cutter, its base 
in a bed ot pinks—a deceptive affair, like most 
tombstones. A wreath of heart’s-ease carved 
round an open book on the pedestal, and a col- 
umn running up, ornamented with the long 
stems and flowers of the white water-lily.” 
Whether any ‘“‘imps grin” upon his tomb over 
the hill, I know not, or whether he has a mon- 
ument; but this old house is very soberly tree 
from ghostly romance, for aught we can see; 
and if Uncle Zeb’s wraith walks now, and swears 
o’ nights, in camlet-cloak or counterpane, no- 
He left 
a fund to the town for library or lyceum. May- 
be they who benefit by it bought his portrait to 
grace the club. Ut was on exhibition at Ellis’ 
art-rooms during the year. I must look here 
for it, and see if it is like, ‘with hair the color 
of wet sand, fine and straight, and remaining 
unchanged to the day of his death.” 

But I drop my pencil here and now. This 
‘longshore letter is exceeding its limits, and my 
next must have summat more of old notes and 


body seems to be the worse or wiser. 


GOLDENROD. 


From Newport. 
SPECIAL TO THE COMMONWEALTH. 
New port, R. 1., Aug. 16, 1875. 
SIGNS OF THE SEASON. 

When the blackberries begin to ripen, when 
the farmers’ boys go about, tin-pailed as to their 
hands and black as to their mouths, likewise 
scratched on their hands and boots (the latter, 


new. 


usually, being those given them by nature), 
then do I know that the season approaches. 
Then shall I reap a rich harvest. Then shall 
my wife have a new gown, and my infant son a 
toy-shovel, with which he may perchance hit his 
| still more infant sister on the head, thereby 
| diminishing our surplus female population. So 
| sings the Newport shopkeeper, that well-man- 

nered and attentive, but cruelly extortionate, 
| being. He comes out bare-headed to wait upon 
| his customers as they sit in their gilded coaches 
But the 





absence 


may seem, no rushing reporter has done the ride | of his hat and the presence of his body costs 


them dear. He will, without blushing or flinch- 
| ing, name them a price double that ruling in 
| New York or Boston, and they usually submit. 
| There are a few who are not sufliciently lamb- 
| like to have their voats and pockets thus shorn, 


for a ‘‘car-speciai” from the Oil City to the Vine- | and who have their provisions regularly sent on 


These 
bold and energetic souls are, however, an ex- 
ception to the general rule, judging from the 
crowd of carriages that daily throng Thames 
street (the main thoroughfare of this small 


to Newport from the neighboring cities. 





| city). ach side of the narrow way is blocked 
| with a motley mingling of fine carriages, butch- 
| ers’ and bakers’ carts, ete., while down the mid- 

dle comes another stream of carriages, ox-carts, 
All this 


omnibuses, large express-wagons, ete. 


direfully of every bone in his mortal body be- | is much to the perturbation of the timid driver 
fore he reaches a bit of a station labelled Mat- | 48 he goes along ata crawling pace, his eyes 
tapoisett; and here we are, in the midst of a| constantly revolving in their sockets in a vain 


| endeavor to watch all his four wheels at once, 
| and continually coming to a stop on account of 
| the block in front. We know of one lady who 
became so alarmed that she engaged a stalwart 
young butcher, white smock and all, to thread 
the labyrinth of Thames street leading her horse 
by the head, which he actually did. 
INCIDENTS. 

This summer Newport is not quite so full as 
usual. This is the case at all other watering- 
places, and is owing to those dreadful ‘hard 
times” of which we are all so tired. 





Forty cot- 
| tages are not rented, and the season so far ia 
| voted rather dull. 
The meetings of the Town and County Club 
| form one of the few excitements we can now 
| boast of, and these, alas! the members will not 
| allow to be reported. It may be whispered to 
| you, however, without breach of confidence, 
| that they are uncommonly interesting occasions. 
| The first meeting was held a day or two since at 
the house of Mrs. John Paine, one of the many 
| elegant villas on Bellevue avenue. Mrs. Leon- 
| owens delivered a brilliant lecture, and in the 
,course of the summer they expect to have many 
| interesting addresses, botanical picnics, etc. 
The weekly dances at the Ocean House have 
| begun, and the second one (which took place 
last Saturday) was quite brilliant. The music 
| was excellent, and there were enough dancers to 
| make it pleasant, as dancing in a crowd is odious, 
, and the spacious corridors were well filled with 
| people. The elders sat comfortably in chairs, 
while the young people walked up and down by 
| way of resting themselves between the dances. 
| We missed the crash from the parlor floor, but 
this generosity can hardly be expected of the 
Ocean House before the 20th. We fancied that 
| the dresses were plainer than in former years, 
and we were glad to see it—for Newport has 
always been the most extravagant place for 
dress, far ahead of New York, even, and if peo 
ple are sensible enough to economize here, what 
| may we not hope for the rest of the country! 
Among those present the brother of Wolff Schei- 
dam Schnapp was pointed out tous. He didn’t 
| look as if there was much snap to him, however 
; much his relative may have. 
| Croquet parties are still more or less in fash- 
| ion, and we know of at least two that are to be 
Then there have been private 
theatricals at the Opera House, in which some 
of the acting was capital, and we are promised 


|more entertainments of this kind before the 
season is over. But we never put too much 
faith in an amateur performer. Weknow him, 
or more especially Aer, to be a very uncertain 
vessel, however charming. 

CELEBRITIES. 

A visit to Miss Charlotte Cushman has been 
one of our greatest treats this summer. On en- 
tering the front-door of her pretty, though ex- 
ceedingly red, villa we found ourselves in a 
very spacious hall, finished in oak and beauti- 
fully furnished with Turkey rugs, marble busts, 
old carved book-cases, and delightfully wide 
lounges. It was fitted up in every respect like 
a room, with a view both to elegance and com- 
fort. Here the great actress received us most 
kindly. Changed she certainly is, looking older, 
sadder and feebler than of yore, but her pres- 
ence is still commanding, her step young, and 
her face, with its true blue eyes and beautiful 
gray hair, has still that sort of homely beauty 





since other years of which the older inhabitants 


ee yen a Me 


which has always distinguished it. She com- 
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plained of suffering much, and her voice was 

* fall of pain; but she has not lost all her old fire, 
and she still can make and take a joke. 

Of Miss Elizabeth Stuart Phelps we also had 
a refreshing glimpse. To those of your read- 
ers who do nut know her, I will describe her as 
dark-complexioned, with dark hair and irregu- 
lar features. But she has bright eyes, anda 
bright, intelligent smile, which shows her white 
teeth. 
bright, just the sort of person you like to meet 
at the seashore, and that you generally don’t. 
Frank W. Bird of Boston and Frank B. San- 

born have also made flying visits in this neigh- 
borhood. T. W. Higginson is here, ot course, 
as this is his permanent residence. At social 
gatherings of every description you always meet 
him, and he always entertains you with some 
bright saying, or witty story, usually only one, 
for he has so many friends that he cannot talk 
long to anybody, and just as you are beginning 
to say to yourself ‘“‘How delightful he is!” he is 
off, stimulating the mind of some one else. 

BRIC-A-BRAC. 


For suburban news we are sorry to report 
that the army-worm is an uninvited guest on 
some of the neighboring farms, but has not done 


much damage as yet. 


There also have been freshets, a few weeks 
since, and one unfortunate rustic informed us 
that he was so terrified lest his house should be 
carried away that he spent the night in a neigh- 
boring tree—which must have been a comfort- 


able as well as brilliant proceeding. 

Speaking of trees, reminds us that we have 
eaten some very nice peaches here—ripe, with- 
out being decayed—which were brought in a 
frozen condition from Alabama. We would not 
mean you to infer, gentle reader, that Ala- 
bama has suddenly become antarctic—only that 
these peaches are sent on in refrigerators, by a 
gentleman who raises them for the New Orleans 
and New York markets, and the said refrigera- 
tors return to him, like bread cast upon the wa- 
ters, filled with beef and mutton. ‘Tis ever 
thus in life! We fling away our romance (1. e., 
peaches) and take, instead, stern reality, alias 
beef! 

I don't like myself to make flings at anybody, 
but I must say, dangerous as it is to attack a 
correspondent of the New York Times. since 
he has the 7imes behind him, that said corre- 
pondent is also behind the times, paradoxical as 
itmay appear. Doesn't he hint that the Newport 
fog savors of chills and fever, thereby causing 
every Rhode Island person, not to say every Mas- 
sachusetts and other New England person, to 
laugh at his verdancy? If any raw New York 
being doubts this he can come here and ask the 
first man he meets whether they have chills and 
fever here. ‘The answer will be a simple, al- 
though perhaps an indignant denial; whereas, in 
chill and fever countries, they always add, ‘‘They 
have the shakes over at B ,orc , but not 


here.” Whenever a man says they have chills 
and fever about ten miles off you may always 








She was cordial, frank, natural and 


ATTRACTIONS GENERALLY. 


of the Pine-Tree State were more widely known, 
it would be thronged throughout the summer 


abode during the heated term for several rea- 


here, the clouds following the course of the dis- 
tant mountains and rivers. 
minstrels, tiny in their proportions, but gigantic 
in power to exasperate and pain—the musquito- 
troupe—come not hither to hold their nocturnal 
concerts—their “linked sweetness, long drawn 
out” in less favored places; it is noted for its 
exemption from epidemics. Diphtheria, the 
scourge of so many localities, is quite unknown. 
Some aver that not one genuine case of that 
dire malady has ever existed within the precincts 
of the city. This unusual healthiness is owing 
in great measure, doubtless, to the burning of 
so much lime, and the purity of. the water 
brought from Lake Chickawauka, as well as to 
the salubrity of the climate. 
ANTICIPATORY. 

But these glorious summer days are swift- 
fleeting—soon to be numbered with the bye-gone 
years. Ere long sad adieus and hopeful au re- 
votrs will be spoken, and these haunts, silent 
witnesses of unspeakable happiness and intens- 
est sorrow, will echo to other voices. It is not 
well to ‘‘look mournfully into the past—it comes 
not back again;” therefore we will not murmur, 
but, rested and refreshed by a long, yet seemingly 
brief, vacation, take up the riven thread ot des- 
tiny and cheerfully resume our ‘‘labor of love.” 
Hardly seemeth it labor, certainly nut *‘vexation 
of spirit,” to cull and finger the delicate, rich 
embroideries at Cushman & Brooks’, whose cour- 
tesy and kindness to their numerous lady-clerks 
reveal their own nobility of soul and dispel the 
spirit of heaviness of too many a not over-joyed 
life-lot. A. P. F. 





BRIEF NOTES. 








It is the Georgia chivalry who are now flaunt- 
ing the ‘‘bloody shirt.” They still think the 
negroes are ready to massacre them. 

D. M. Key, of Chattanooga, is Andy John- 
son’s senatorial successor by appointment of the 
Governor. He is little known to the country. 

The Vermont veterans had a grand reiinion at 
Brattleboro, on Wednesday. Fifteen hundred 
men passed in review. Vice-President Wilson 
and Gov. Peck addressed them. There was 
great enthusiasm. 

Mrs. Helen L. Osgood, known as Helen L. 
Gilson during the late war, as the attractive and 
devoted Chelsea nurse in the Southern hospi- 
tals, has a memorial monument just erected in 
Woodlawn cemetery. 

Miss Eva L. Howard, once a teacher at Hol- 
yoke Seminary, and more recently connected 
with the Western Female Seminary at Oxford, 


If the fine scenery, healthfulness and comfort | jail. 


season; already the tide of travel increases rap- 
idly. Especially is Rockland desirable as an 


sons; very rarely severe thunder-storms occur 


Those wandering 


who recommend to mercy. 


their rounds in 1870. 
ready made certain. 


able increase. The eight cities which lead in 
point of population will be in the following 


Fall River, Lynn, Lawrence and Springfield 


even faster than Massachusetts. 


of Cambridge, has just died. For many years 
he was appointed Chief Justice of that State. 


law at Harvard, which he held fortwenty years, 
a long period of the highest devotion. He was 
a good teacher enough, but soon after entering 
into the service of Harvard imbibed the idea 
that the world could not get on without his hand 
at thecrank. So he deluged us with pamphlets. 
He elevated Daniel Webster as a great jurist, 
statesman and moralist; he instructed the 
Whigs that their duty was to sustain the com- 
promise measures of 1852; he went against the 
persoral liberty laws of 1855 and 1861; he was 

foremost in opposing the reélection of Gov. An- 
drew and Senator Sumner in 1862, when Charles 
Devens was willing to stand against the former ; 

and he was a plague and fuss all through 
the reconstruction period. But he was a clever 
old fogy, nevertheless, and had many admirable 
personal traits. As a politician, however, he 
was forever setting back in the breeching, and 
had little to do with hauling the public burden 
save giving advice. Time and good sense 
landed him among the fossils at last. He 


spared without detriment to the public. 

The Young Men’s Christi a Union of this 
city has this season, as previously, received 
special donations of money for the purpose of 
furnishing rides to convalescents in the hospitals, 
and to invalid poor elsewhere in the city. Every 
year shows new proof of the beauty and worth of 
this charity, and many instances have occurred 
which would be of touching interest to those 
whose heaith and means allow of frequeut visits 
to the suburbs. Such glimpses of the country 
are common events to many of our citizens, but 
to the recipients of these rides they are rare lux- 
uries, sources of delightful memories, and won- 
derful stimulants to new health. One lady who 
has been favored this summer took her first 
ride for eleven years; another, a cripple for life, 


have reason to suspect, gentle reader, that his | 0-, has been chosen to the office of president of | has no opportunity to see trees and grass except 


wife and family feed principally on quinine; and 
that he himself is usually on the shake, if not 
on the move. FLORENCE. 





From Maine’s Sea-coast. 
SPECIAL TO THE COMMONWEALTH. 
Rockianp, Matng, Aug. 14, 1875. 

BP I wish the toilers in your sanctum, and, in- 
deed, all persons who are obliged to abide in 
the ‘‘Hub” curing the heated term, could breathe 
to-day the cool, delicious atmosphere of this 
sea-side city—sea-side city and country all com- 
bined. Is it reality or only a half-forgotten 
dream that, but yesterday, I was one of the 
bustling, jostling crowd who promenade Wash- 
ington and ‘T'remont streets, the heat so intense 
that the city seemed in ‘‘a simmer, like a sea 
. over a pent volcano,” every face wearing an 
pexpression of ‘‘wo is me ali the day long”? Ay! 
Sometimes we have a tropical 


THE TOWN. 

Rockland is delightfully located, the blue 
waves of the Atlantic laving its shores on one 
side, and misty mountain and emerald forest 
and field greeting a vision at other points. 
From a seaward ingress the aspect is rough 


“and uncouth, not at all pleasing; but this is 


the manufacture of 
On closer inspec- 
Recently- 


fine 
A high order of in- 
telligence and culture, enhanced by much 
contact with the world, and a cordial, hospit- 
Wable spirit, characterize the people; a just esti- 
mate of the worth or worthlessness of strangers 
is usually very correctly arrived at. If oc- 
casionally a cynic be found ‘‘with soul so dead” 
Yas to fail in appreciation of the many attrac- 


the Wellesley Female College. 

On Monday, August 16th, it was ninety-eight 
years since Gen. Stark’s fight with the forces of 
Burgoyne at Bennington, Vt., when he told his 
troops in the morning that he would whip the 


should be a widow. 

A telegram from North Carolina claims that 
the Republicans have secured the convention in 
that State by at least seven majority, and that 
the same party has fully 18,000 majority on the 
popular vote. The vote of both parties is rep- 
resented to be larger than ever before. 

The royal yacht ‘‘Albert,” containing Queen 
Victoria and members of her family, cut down 
a schooner yacht between the Isle of Wight and 
Portsmouth, on Wednesday. Three persons 
were drowned. The Queen witnessed the un- 
toward disaster, and, of course, was greatly 
concerned. She gave directions, however, for 
the care of the rescued. 

President Grant endorses a communication to 
the Secretary of the Treasury, relative to the 
dishonest officials at the West: ‘‘Let no guilty 
man escape if it can be avoided. Be specially 
vigilant, and instruct those engaged in the pros- 
ecution of fraud to be against all who insinuate 
they have high influence to protect them. No 
personal consideration should stand in the way 
of performing a public duty.” 

The assessment of Boston, just completed, 
fixes the total valuation of the re 
property at $793,767,900. The gain on real es- 
tate over last year is $4,569,350, and the loss on 
personal property is $9,556,500. The loss on 
the total valuation since last year is, therefore, 
$4,987,150. The rate of taxation is reduced 
$1.90 per thousand, and is now $13.70. The 
amount to be raised by taxation for expenses, 
&e., is $1,522,765 less than last year. 


lion. Reverdy Johnson has written a letter 


in the one ride each summer furnished through 
the Union; while many of the convalescents 
have seemed to date the recovery of their 
strength from the hour of fresh air thus given 
them after their long confinement in hospital at- 


British red-coats or that night Mollie Stark | mosphere. The committee of ladies and gen- that Baden, that once brilliant watering-place, 


tlemen having this work in charge would be glad 
to continue it through the remainder of the sea- 
son, but the fund specially contributed for the 
purpose is exhausted. All persons desirous of 
.ssisting them are invited to send donations to 
William H. Baldwin, the president of the Union, 
520 Washington street, who will acknowledge 
by mail all such receipts. 





BUSINESS NOTES. 
The Nursery is out—bright as a silver dollar. 
Get the September AZlantic for a summer- 
day’s perusal. 
Cushman & Brooks continue their popular 
sale of elegant millinery and other choice ladies’ 
goods. 
Macullar, Williams & Parker are selling off 
their thin summer clothing at a great bargain to 
buyers. 
Just now Hans Christian Andersen's autobi- 
ography must be very desirable. Hurd & 
Houghton have issued a new edition. See their 
advertisement. 


tier's, Miss Proctor’s, and others. See card. 


Shepard, Norwell & Co. are offering great 


' bargains in silks, having 3000 pieces elegant 


black and white striped, and Lyons silks at 
65 cts. per yard! They are worthy prompt at- 
tention by ladies. 

All who would go to Mount Desert, now is the 
time, and the Eastern Railroad the route. It 


Wtions here, he or she must be an anomaly, for it upon the currency question, in which he con- | costs but $7 or $8, according to the locality, in- 
‘thas become a proverb that those who visit here | cludes that the only currency known to the con- cluding the return! This is cheaper than keep- 


ikonce are always anxious to return. 


PLEASURE POINTS. 


stitution is gold and silver, or paper convertible 
into it on demand; that nothing but gold and 


ing house at home. See the advertisement. 


The Commonwealth Hotel, Boston, has an 


f This city is the terminus of the Knox and] silver can be made a legal tender; that the} excellent name (indeed it was named after our 
‘Lincoln Railroad, and is accessible to other | government being no longer threatened, or ap- | journal—some time after), and it is excellently 


Lplaces of importance by means of numerous 
{steamers, all of which are largely patronized, 


prehending danger, Congress has no power to 


well-kept by Col. Wolcott, who makes his guests 


authorize the issue of an irredeemable currency | feel as though they were in their own houses. lady’s-maid had made it instead of the dress- 


especially in summer, when tourists flock to this | and make it a legal tender; and that the credit | For quiet yet cheerful city abode, there is noth- 
and other delightful watering-places in this vi- | of the nation and the permanent prosperity of ing more acceptable. All its patrons, from first 
cinity. Owt's Head, some three miles distant, | all classes of our citizens demands as speedy a | to last, are its warm friends—and that is strong 


was formerly noted far-and-wide for the beauty 
tof its location as a summer resort; it has not 
Seen open to the public for some years past, 
but now, renovated with more than pristine 
treshness, is reopened to seekers after health 
and pleasure. To the adjacent town of Cam- 
den the drive is a perfect panorama of beauty. 
“Those who have travelled extensively have pro- 
‘nounced this vicinage the Switzerland of Amer- 
ica. The road around Lake Chickawauka 
{whence this city is supplied with purest water) 
has been named ‘‘Lovers’ drive,” because of the 
“old story, told ever anew by woers,” being 
breathed so often there, inspired, doubtless, by 
the enchanting loveliness of the scenery as well 
as by the fair ones by their side. The turnpike, 
a road built on the edge of a precipitant moun- 
tain, with a lovely lake dotted with islets ad- 
joining the drive on the opposite side, is almost 
fearful in its grandeur. The mountain is so 
steep that its summit can hardly be discerned 
by one seated in a carriage, and, however timid 
the occupant may feel, there is no turning back, 
except at intervals where a deeper excavation 
is made to admit a coming team. To take 
Davy Crockett’s advice and “go ahead” is the 
wisest course, the alternative being a plunge 
into the placid waters of the lake; nevertheless 
it is a pertectly safe drive. 
AN INCIDENT. 

Several years ago a party of young people 
were holding a picnic on the mountain; in their 
joyous hilarity a beautiful girl unconsciously 
stepped too near the verge and lost her foot- 
hold. Down, down she fell, no arm to help, no 
power to save! About mid-way between sum- 
mit and base she was caught on a jagged rock. 
It was many hours before an ascent could be 
made to the hapless maiden, and when at length 
her body was reached life was extinct. A white 
cross marks the scene of the sad disaster. 

THE ISLAND QUARRIES. 

Glancing over the blue expanse of waters, I 
see a chain of islands, some nearer, others more 
distant, some emerald with verdure, others 
gtay with granite. At the latter men of many 
nationalities are at work mining, chiseling and 
polishing shafts of most beautiful granite to be 
used in the erection of “Uncle Samuel's” tem- 
ples. Many public buildings have already been 
built of material from these isles, than which 
none of greater strength or beauty can be found 
in the wide world. The new Postoffice at 
New York is of Dix Isle granite, and that at 
Philadelphia in process of erection is from the 
same place. To Washington, St. Louis, Cincin- 
nati, and divers other places a portion of these 
rocky isles are transported, there to remain ob- 
jects of use and beauty—‘‘joys forever”—or 
until the most enduring stoue shall crumble to 
dust, 


return as practicable to a specie currency. 
Commander Morris of the Navy has just 
died. He it was who had charge of the Cum- 
berland on March 8, 1862, the day of her de- 
struction by the rebel ram Merrimac in Hamp- 
ton Koads. The broadsides of the Congress and 
the Cumberland were futile against the Merri- 
mac’s iron armor, and she steamed furiously 
against the Cumberland with her iron prow and 
sunk her. Lieut. Morris and the crew stood at 
their posts bravely and fired a last broadside as 
the guns approached the water's edge. Being 
near the shore, many of the officers and crew 
were saved. He was a Massachusetts man, 
and a brave officer. 


the estimates made by Secretary Bristow in 


for the same period were $274,623,380. less by 
$692,096 than the Secretary’s estimate. The 
excess of income over ordinary expenditures 
was $13,376,658. The expenditures for last 
year were less than for any preceding year 
since 1861. The actual receipts for the current 
year are thus far fully up with the estimates. 
Secretary Bristow's estimates are shown to be 
in very close approximation to the actual re- 
ceipts and expenditures for last year. 

A gathering of about thirty comrades of the 
33d Massachusetts Volunteers assembled on the 
‘told camp-ground” at Lynnfield, on Saturday, 
to celebrate the thirteenth anniversary of its 
departure for the seat of war, and many pleas- 
ant reminiscences were indulged in. The line 
of camp was plainly discernable, and many old 
tent-stakes were found and taken as relics; and 
it was voted to form a regimental association. 
It was voted that the name of the new associa- 
tion should be the ‘Sherman Association of the 
33d Massachusetts Volunteers,” and the follow- 
ing were chosen officers: President, Col. God- 
frey Rider, Jr.; Vice-Presidents, Dr. W. S. 
Brown and Sergeant George W. Robinson; 
Secretary, Samuel Canning, Jr.. 

Sheriff Clark, in his report to the Board of 
Aldermen as jailer, for July, remarks: ‘One 
attempt to escape was made by a prisoner under 
sentence cf death for the crime of murder; a 
precocious and daring criminal, whose physical 
development is far beyond his alleged years; 
which attempt could not have been successful 
with the usual and regular watch-care, and might 
have cost him his life in a more advanced stage 
of the attempt.” This refers to the much-dis- 
cussed Pomeroy. As the sheriff is a humane 
and considerate man, this allusion, and the man- 
ner of it, must be taken as an answer to the crit- 


endorsement. 

The great land sale of the Boston Land 
Company at Orient Heights will command the 
attention of those seeking a delightful seashore 
residence within half an hour of State street. 
The Boston, Revere Beach and Lynn Railroad 
brings this beautiful location within frequent and 
rapid communication, and there will doubtless 
be a large number ot buyers at this inauguration 
sale. For particulars see advertisement in an- 
other column. 


weather in which to visit Martha’s Vineyard 


—a cottage city, ‘Oak Bluffs,” the Methodist 


The total net receipts of the government for camp-ground, “Harmony Grove,” and Katama, | dressed with white feathers fastened with dia- 
the last fiscal year, ending June 30, 1875, were | the lovely village by the Atlantic's side. Edgar- | mond pins, and fifty thousand dollars* worth of 
288,051,000, which are $3,681,735 greater than | town, and Vineyard Haven, too, have their at-| giamonds flashing from her throat, her arms, 


tractions, and Nantucket is not far off. All this 


November last. The total ordinary expenses | can be enjoyed by the Old Colony route, with | the great saluons was for the occasion covered 


only seven miles of steamboating to the Vine- 
yard. 





THE HOLIDAY WORLD. 


Minstrelsey and variety have held full sway 
in Boston, this last week; all the theaters open 
being occupied by one or the other. At 

“THE GLOBE” 

Tony Pastor completes to-night his second week 
and engagement, he having drawn full houses. 
Gus Williams, Harry Kernell, McKee and Rog- 
ers, the — Ella Wesner, the Foy Sis- 
ters, Miss Jennie Morgan, ‘‘Venus and Adonis,” 
and Sandford and Wilson, have all contributed 
to make one of the best entertainments of its 
kind ever seen in our city. On Monday, those 
engagement here; and they are sure of a warm 
great favorites, the Vokeses, commence a short 
reception and a good financial run. Their open- 
ing piece is to be the ‘‘Belles of the Kitchen.” 


At the 

BOSTON THEATER 

Duprez and Benedict Minstrels have sung to 
good houses all the week. The troupe is com- 
posed of thirty people, and a great many are old 
favorites in Boston. Their quartette is one of 
the best we have heard on the minstrel stage for 


some time. 
THE BOSTON MUSEUM 


this last week, has been filled to suffocation 
every night with Josh Hart's ‘‘New York Thea- 
ter-Comique” combination, introducing Harrigan 
and Hart, never-to-be-forgotten favorites in 
Boston. As stars, Johnny Wild, James Bradley, 
Larry Tooly, Wayne and Morely, John Fellows, 
Thomas Ryan, and Little Miss Alice Bennett, 
have all shown their specialties in first-class 
style. Harrigan and Hart have introduced 
their new sketch to Boston of ‘‘The Blue and 








icisms which have been made upon him for al- 


the Gray,” which promises to become as popu- 


lowing the boy’s ‘‘confessions” to get out of the 
The sheriff usually is deferential to juries 


It seems that Massachusetts has made very 
gratifying progress since the census-takers went 
The figures are not all 
made up yet, but a few interesting facts are al- 
Boston will show a total 
population verging on 350,000—a very respect- 


lar, ere long, as all the rest ot their songs. The 
regular season of this establishment commences 
Monday evening, when the superb old comedy 
of ‘‘John. Bull” will be presented, with nearly 
all the leading members in the cast. 








MUSIC NOTES. 


The Goethe anniversary (28th inst.) is to be 
commemorated in the New York hippodrome- 


ing. 


SA 


to dinner-parties. 


garden. 


The statue of Goethe destined for the 


order: Boston, Worcester, Lowell, Cambridge, 
The entire State will, it is believed, show an 
increase of fifteen per cent. on the total number 
of itsinhabitants. This, too, in spite of the fact 
that the current of immigration has been run- 
ning in upon us at a much diminished rate for a 
considerable time past. Rhode Island has grown 


A fine old conservative jurist, in Joel Parker, 


a member of the New Hampshire bar, in 1838 


Ten years after he came to the profess orship of 


and hair were dark and her complexion ex- 
tremely florid. 
color was the result of artifice; but, poor lady, 
she was constantly threatened with apoplexy, 
and the deep, almost purple, hue of her cheeks 
was due wholly to natural causes. 
liant moonlight night in February, some years 
ago, Mrs. Rush gave her annual ball. 
sand invitations were sent out to this splendid 
entertainment, and by ten o’clock in the evening 
A fortnight remains of delightful summer! the rooms were filled with lovely women and 


and behold one of the wonders of modern times | occasion was magnificent—a blue-velvet dress, 


Central park, which was to be shipped from 
Europe, this week, will be erected in the gar- 
den en route, and Mr. Bryant will sandwich his 
oration, and Mr. Taylor his poem, between 
‘‘music by the band.” The programme includes 
the Tannhauser and Egmont overtures, Liszt's 
Goethe march, and the Tannkauser march, by 
the grand orchestra; a cornet solo by Levy; 
Schubert's setting of Goethe’s ‘‘Erl King,” sung 
by the tenor Bischoff; and a cantata, which 
Prof. W. O. Mildner has composed for chorus 
and orchestra, with tenor, basso and soprano 
solos, and entitled ‘‘To the Manes of Goethe.” 

A writer in a Berliu paper gives a painful pic- 
ture of the composer Flotow, who is scarcely 
fifty, but looks like an octogenarian, being bent, 
gray-haired and quite broken down. The cause 





of this, says the writer, is the opprobrium cast 
upon him because he married the sister of his 
divorced wife, which fairly amounts to persecu- 
tion. It seems that when young and ignorant 
of his own mind he was induced by his and her 
parents to wed a girl who was secretly affianced 
to another. Their life was extremely wretched, 
and they separated by mutual consent. Then 
Flotow married her sister, whom he loves and 
who loves him, and has borne him three chil- 
dren. This is the story of the correspondent, 
but it seems as if there must be something more 
to tell to account for the ostracism Flotow suf- 
fers. For this the grand-duke of Mecklenburg 


the appointment of chapel-master. He lives at 


said, has no other resemblance to Verdi’s last 
work except in title. The correspondent says 


greatest of them all. 
by writing too much. 
confectioner, producing excellent sweetmeats. 


not been an Italian. 
too terrible. 
had deteriorated of late. 
was an imitator of Adam. 


Ambroise Thomas 
Gounod had made 


ample.” 





SOCIETY TOPICS. 
The French press notes with great satisfaction 
is now a gloomy and wel!-nigh deserted spot. ’ 
“The hotels, once full of the aristocratic and 
fashionable celebrities of Europe, are empty; 
and the promenades and the établissement, which 
were wont to resound from morning to night 
with the accents of the most polished language 
in the world, now feebly echo nothing but the 
dull grunts of a few heavy Germans.” As a 
proof of the miserable state of Baden since M. 
Dupressoir and the French abandoned it, the 
figaro mentions the impressions the place 
produced upon a Russian princess who visited 
it the other day. She had rot been there since 
1869, the year before the war, and, unaware of 
the change that had overtaken it, had brought 
with her, as in old days, two or three score of F 


huge trunks full of dresses. The first day of ' 


I 


second she did not change it at all, the third she 
stayed at home in an old dressing-gown, and the 
fourth she fled. 

White, and if not white the nearest approach 
to white, is everywhere the rage in Paris. 
White veils, white bonnets, white dresses, white 


tirely discarded now. All sorts of cheap cotton 
materials, cheap in themselves, but excessively 
dear if made up by the fashionable dressmakers, 
are enormously worn. There is a particular 
style of coarse linen known in Paris as Oxford, 
which is sold there at five sous a yard, ani this 
is the stuff which all Paris is trying its hardest 
to buy in great quantities and make up into 
most elaborately-trimmed seaside dresses. One 
of the most elegant women in Paris appeared at 
a garden party, the other day, in a bewildering 
costume of Oxford, and she was telling every 
one who gathered about her to admire its multi- 
tudinous developments of frill and flounce that 
it cost her seven francs anda half only! She 
had bought the stuff at five sous a yard, and her 


maker. 

The late Mrs. Rush, of Philadelphia, was of 
commanding stature and large frame. Her face 
was not handsome, but very intelligent; her eyes 


Ill-nature whispered that her 


On a bril- 


A thou- 


high-bred men. Mrs. Rush’s costume on this 


trimmed with point-d’Alengon lace, her hair 


and the corsage of her dress. The carpet in 
with linen crash, and this spacious ball-room all 
night long, to the music of a fine band, was 
filled with ‘‘dancers dancing in time,” while the 
fine large parlors atforded ample space for those 
who did not care to join in these gayeties, so 
that there was no crowd anywhere, though 
many hundred guests were in the hospitable 
house. At midnight the supper was served. 
Before each person was placed a set of plates, 
each of which was of Sevres china, while all 
the spoons, knives and forks were of gold. The 
tables covered with sparkling glass and massive 
gold and silver plate, ornamented with flowers 
and lighted by wax tapers in graceful candelabra, 
while bright and beautiful faces surrounded it, 
was like a picture from fairy land. But now 
the lights are all out, the gay dancers have all 
vanished or faded, the queen of the revels has 
gone to her last sleep, and even the walls that 
looked down on so much elegance and mirth are 
to be given over to the stranger. 





PERSONAL NOTES. 


Mrs. Albert James, a successful authoress of 
short sketches, and better known as ‘‘Effie Ray,” 
died at Moultonborough last week, aged thirty 
years. She was the daughter of James Bur- 


cottage. 


rony. 
cution is most artistic. 
should have a copy. 
Messrs. Jones, McDutffee & Stratton, the fine- 
art crockery dealers of this city, have just re- 
ceived by the ‘‘Batavia” a desert-service of 26 
pieces, ordered last year by a merchant of this 
city—the paintings being Landseer’s subjects, 
skillfully done by Minton. 


detail. 
8700. 


1as known. 


nad waned. 


nfluence. 


rect or not. 


port of Mrs. Field. 


many others would. 
serious thoughts. 
outspoken abolitionist, and some of the most 
powerful and vehement passages in his sermons 
were directed against slavery. 
in those days, he was sincere, frank, bold, and 
so eloquent as to draw great audiences, and hold 
them, week after week. 
»reached; he was very much in earnest about 
t; and his preaching had a wide and permanent 
‘ rey He knows now, probably, whether 
her stay she changed her toilette six times, the his predictions of the fate of sinners were cor- 
It would be a relief if he could 
communicate the actua lfact. 


R 
the same amount that has been bestowed upon 
the widow of Sir Arthur Helps. 
M. Taine is a remarkable sort of a person for 
a Frenchman and an author. 
by one of his intimate friends as caring nothing 
for society and stoically refusing all invitations 
He is never out of bed after 
half-past nine at night, and is always up early 
and at work in his library when others are sleep- 


Alfred Tennyson has written a letter to the 
Poe Monument Committee, in Baltimore, in 
which he speaks of the ‘immortal productions 
of the American poet” and requests a photo- 
graph of the monumeht. 
admirer of Tennyson and had borrowed so much 
from him that he would have been half-crazed 
with delight at receiving such a compliment 
from him. 
Mr. Plimsoll, the parliamentary orator who 
has become famous by his energetic advocacy of 
measures for the safety of seamen, is described 
by Mr. Conway, who knows him well, as a very 
thin, pale and nervous man, of defective vision ; 
but our illustrated papers give a portrait of him 
representing him as a rotund and extremely 
easy-looking person, so much like Wilkie Col- 
lins, the novelist, that there is a strong suspicion 
of one portrait being made to do double duty. 
The suit of Thomas W. Field, ex-superintend- 
ent of schools, against Thomas Kinsella, editor 
of the Brooklyn Zagle and champion newspaper 
defender of Mr. Beecher, for the seduction of 
Mrs. Field, has been adjusted by Kinsella’s pay- 
ing $15,000, which is to be devoted to the sup- 
With Shearman, of Jim 
Fisk fame, as the weeping counsellor, and Kin- 
sella, the seducing editor, as his warmest de- 
fenders, it must be confessed Mr. Beecher has 
strange company in his troubles. 

Mr. Lewis G. Janes, of the New York Health- 


Poe was so great an 


(his native country) has withdrawn from him Lift, has lately been severely bereaved in the 
death of his wife, Gertrude Pool Janes, at 


Prenitz, in Austria, quite retired. His wife, the | Providence, while on her way to the home of 
cause of so much bother, is a portly, serene her mother and sister, at Rockland (formerly 
woman of forty, who does not seem so much af- East Abington), Mass., and of an infant son, 
died at eighty, of which twenty could have been | flicted as he. The composer is in comfortable | ‘W° days after, at Rockland. 
pecuniary circumstances, and his especial wor- Gertrude Pool, had frequently contributed to 
riment at present is the obstacles in the way of | 0Ur columns, and was a graceful writer and 


his new opera “Haida”; which, it need not be | !oveable woman. 
to the stricken husband and father. 


Mr. Amos Smith, well known to all frequenters 
that Flotow played for him some of its melodies, | of the registry of deeds in Boston, with which 
and he thought them better than those of|he had been connected nearly twenty-seven 
‘*Martha.” Flotow talked of other composers; | years, died Monday evening at his residence in 
““Meyerbeer,” he said, ‘‘was incomparably the | the Dorchester district. 
Rossini ruined himself | forty-three years of age, was a deaf mute, but 
Bellini was a musical | from his thorough knowledge of the details of 
the working of the registry was one of its most 
Donizetti would have been very good had he] efficient employes, and much consulted by per- 
Wagner is grand, but often | sons having business there. 
Verdi was very promising, but] position at the registry two years ago, and since 
that time had been occupied as a conveyancer. 


We extend our sympathies 


Mr. Smith, who was 


Among the other conspicuous dead of the 
a great mistake to write anything after ‘Faust.’| week is Rev. Charles G. Finney, tke revivalist, 
He should have taken warning by Auber’s ex-| and former president of Oberlin College. 
age was 83.. Forty-five years ago, and later, he 
turned the religious world upside down by his 
impassioned appeals for revivals of religion. 
He was probably in his prime, all things consid- 
ered, the most effective revivalist this country 
We heard him, twenty years ago, 
in Park street church, in this city, but his glory 
He had lost his front teeth, and his 
voice whistled from his mouth like the air 
through the open door of an exposed country 
We never should have been converted 
with that whistling voice, and we doubt if 
It was too comical for 
was an ardent and 


He believed what he 


DAY, AUGUS 


He is described 





mer. 
A grotesque collection of scripture designs 
without any artistic merit whatever, drawn by 
Swedish peasants, and representing the apostles, 
King Herod, Herodias, etc., in costumes of the 
period in Sweden when the drawings were made, 
Thus, in a picture of 


owned in America. 





leigh, of Laconia. 


ness of character. 


; 
} 





he died poor, as the English government el 
settled a pension of about £200 upon his wife, 


| ground. 


from Rome: 


is rare and beautiful. 
turquoise and gold, and connoisseurs say the 
animal representation is exceedingly accurate iu 
We understand the cost of the set is 
It is worthy of examination as showing 
the capabilities of the decorative art in crockery. 


have been shown lately. 
Christ weeping over Jerusalem, his disciples 
were represented in the old-fashioned sack-coat, 
with their hands in the pockets, answering fully 
that skeptical query of Hosea Biglow :— 
Who'd expect to see th’ apostles 
Trainin’ round in bob-tail coats? 


Herodias is anything but a seductive figure in 
these engravings, but then neither is Herod him- 
elf. His officers wear the Swedish uniform. 


ART NOTES. 


The Providence Aldermen have voted $15,- 
Messrs. Osgood & Co. publish No. 15 of “Lit- | flowers, white ribbons, white fans—all must be | 99 to Franklin Simmons, the sculptor, for the 
al and personal tle Classics,” full of minor poems of rare excel-| white. The black that was so universally pat- | bronze figures of the proposed Roger Williams 
lence—Holmes’s, Longfellow’s, Lowell’s, Whit- | ronized last year and the year before last is en- | »,onyment in that city. 

An elegant steel engraved likeness of William 
Warren, the popular comedian, has been pub- 
lished by Henry B. McLellan, the engraver, 7 
Pemberton square, after a photograph by Sa- 
It is in stipple, and very like. 
All admirers of Warren 


As a work of art it 
The ornamentation is 


A year ago or more some genuine original 
plates of small etchings on copper of Christ 
and the twelve apostles, by Hans Sebald Beham, 
a contemporary of Albert Diirer, were found in 
New York, little worn by use, and a few hundred 
impressions were printed from them. 
small, full-length figures, about large enough 
for a photograph album, but admirable in design 
and in execution, and a treasure in a small way 
for those who can get hold of them. 
now out of print again, but perhaps more impres- 
sions of them will be printed for sale this sume 


Mr. Osgood is extending his heliotype process 
to all kinds of work for which it is adapted, and 
will reproduce for the Boston Public Liorary 
tac-similes of portions of the old editions of | 
Shakespeare owned here, and of other editions 
Mr. Winsor, the librarian, 
will issue in the autumn or winter, in a large 
quarto of perhaps one hundred pages, his ‘‘Bib- 
liography of the Original Quartos and Folios ot 
Shakespeare,” in which about seventy of Os- 
good’s heliotyped fac-similes will be inserted. 
Photography and photo-lithography have already 
been used in multiplying these early editions of 
Shakespeare, but this is perhaps the first time 
that the heliotype process has been so applied. 
If successful it will no doubt be much used. 
Such experiments as have been made indicate 
success. 
The Dante drawings of Miss Sarah Clarke 
are thus spoken of by Anne Brewster ina letter 
‘‘The contents of the books are 
Annie E. Johnson, principal of the Normal | very charming—large pen-and-ink drawings of 
school at Framingham for nine years, has teen | places visited by Dante, places made immortal 
elected principal of the Bradford Female Acad- py the great Italian poet. All these drawings 
emy, and accepted the truet. She isa woman have been made with the greatest care from 
of unusual executive ability and great loveli- | studies which Miss Clarke executed on the 
She has traversed Italy as a true 
Although the late Charles Kingsley was a pop- Dante pilgrim, and these two beautiful books, 
ular author and lecturer and held a profitable | unique and rare gems, are the results of her in- 


church-living a good many years, it seems that | telligent labor. Miss Clarke, it must be remem- 
bered, was the only pupil Washington Alston 
ever had, if we except the lessons and counse} 


Read when he was a young artist beginning hi 
profession in Boston. 


exquisite form.” 
books, duplicates; one for Lady Louisa Ashbur- 
ton, of England, the other for an American 
Mrs. Mitchell. 


workmen of the Vatican. 


now on exhibition in the art-rooms of Messrs. 
Elliot & Co., 354 Washington street, are good 
examples of what he can do. They are seven 
in number; three are of architectural character, 
“The Interior of Westminster Abbey,” “The 
Maulbronne.” They are executed with great 
fidelity to the originals, in this respect resemb- 
ling some of the paintings of the old Dutch 
school; at the same time they are by no means 
deficient in breadth, massiveness, delicacy and 
correctness of color and chiaro oscuro, and im- 
bued with much mellowness and poetic feeling. 
The painting representing James Watt studying 
the power of steam is a study of a larger paint- 
ing sold to Sir Benjamin S. Phillips, in London. 
But the cream of the collection are the ‘‘Por- 
trait of Mrs. John T. Raymond,” ‘‘A Gentleman 
of the Sixteenth Century” and the “Head of a 
Burgomaster.” Mrs. Raymond is represented 
in a semi-Elizabethan style, and the flesh-tints 





are admirable. The peculiar witchery of this 
canvas may be still further understood by turn- 
ing to the superb photograph hanging opposite 
to it; taken in Berlin, it has already become one 
of the most popular pictures in Germany. The 
faces of the other two portraits are fairly instinct 
with life. 
as these are rarely seen in Boston. 


Faces so marvellously done in color 





WHY DO NOT THE PEOPLE LIVE OUT OF 
TOWN? 


that great American artist gave to Mr. Buchanan 


But Miss Clarke was a 
veritable pupil in the full signification of the 
word, and, after a long, quiet, artistic life, she 
presents her contribution of a ‘woman's work 
to the woman's department of the United States 
centennial exposition in this highly-refined and 
There will be two of these 


ot. 1895. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 


Will show si their Spacious Stores 
ON TEMPLE PLACE, 
NOS. 33, 35, 37 & .39, 


(USIMAN & BROOKS 


The most comprehensive and elegant assortment of 


tiny areona'n eoneve — MILLINERY GOODS 


work of silver, mosaic and vellum, designed by 
Mrs. Lane Conolly, and executed by the skilled 


The coliection of paintings by David Neal, 


Porta della Carte, Venice,” and the ‘Cloister of an. 


Marine Blue Veilings, St: 

very latest modes. " 50, Pelt ‘Hats i ty - 

tinguished styles and shapes; Paris 

ably the tinest combinations ever seen in B 

Also an immense variety of Shade Hats. In th 

pete De artment they are selling Lace Barbes, Lac 
S, 

Gimps and Fringes, Dress and Cl 

German and English CORSETS: Abe Goiice ae 

bri and Sea 


Island Cotton HOSE 


Hose, Boys’ and eens Hose and 








d Bundle Straps, UMBRELLAS, Shoppi 
LOWEST PRI 


Cushman & Brooks, 
33, 35, 37 


augll 


Shepard, 
Norwell 
& CO. 


GREAT PURCHASE 


OF 





A resident of the city, closely confined during 
business hours, and breathing at night the same 
close air of narrow streets and heated walls, can 
hardly realize the benefits to be derived by liv- 
ing a short distance in the suburbs. The item 
of health alone would seem to demand that all 
who can should seek a home of sunshine and 
fresh air; and when one sums up the enjoy- 
ments of a suburban home, with its extensive 
view, green fields and roomy house, one is led 
to ask the question as above. Too many con- 
tent themselves with a short two-weeks’ trip of 
country fare and air, and then with a sigh go 
back to close work again, longing for a rest of 
mind and body in God’s pure air and sunshine 
in the country, hoping sometime, somewhere, 
somehow, to find time to enjoy it. 

The village of Wollaston Heights, with am- 
ple accommodations for travel to the business 
centers of the city, possesses the advantages of 
elevated land, and, conseque:.tly, of clear, brae- 
ing air. But six miles from the city on the line 
of the Old Colony Railroad, it is one of the 
choicest spots in the suburbs of Boston. Its 
high hills overlook the metropolis, the harbor 
with its glistening sails and sunny islands—in 
fact, the entire coast from the city to the sea is 
spread before the eye in one grand panorama of 
village, town and city, framed by the dashing 
waves of ocean on the one side, and the blue 
hills of Milton on the other. Among all our 
adjacent districts there is probably no spot its 
equal both as to location or health, combining 
as it does the pure air of the hills with the at- 
tractions of the sea, and is yet close to the city, 
being but twenty minutes’ ride over the best 
railroad running out of Boston. Its walks and 
drives, its attractions of climate and location, 
its fruitful soil and abundant pure water, with 
the exceedingly liberal and easy terms of pay- 
ment to those building, give ample opportunity 
to make a home in which to live and find rest 
and comfort. 

About four years ago the Wollaston Associa- 
tion was formed, and the first house erected. 
Several hundred acres were then purchased, 
and the work of improvement commenced ip 
earnest. 
has steadily advanced, and to-day many miles 
of streets have been graded, upwards of one 
hundred and fifty houses erected, together with 
a fine hotel containing accommodations for one 
hundred guests, two stores, postoffice, two fine 
church edifices, and a third in process of erec- 
tion, schools, etc., etc.—in fact, all the accom- 
modations of a prosperous and thriving town 
The High School, Public Library and Adams 


SHEPARD, NORWELL & CO., 


THE BOSTON LAND COMPANY, 


From that time to the present the work | of etfort, the Great Opening Sale, which is to inaugu- 
rate the buildlog up of the future Lon: Branch of 


vision, or Beach Mont Section, of Orient Heights, 
Which comprises a large tract of the very choicest 
seashore property along the whole coast of 
England, fronting on, and looking out upon the open 
ocean, and swept by the sea breezes across the bay 
from the south as well as from the east, commanding 
a full view of the charming sconery that skirts the 
shores of Massachusetts Bay as you approach the 


BLACK & WHITE STRIPED 
NILKS. 


300 PIECES 


Splendid quality, Handsome 
Styles, all Boiled Black 
Ground with White 
Stripes. 


Lyons Silks, 


At G5 cts. per yard. 


EXAMINATION SOLICITED! 


it 


amar WINTER STREET. 


The Inauguration Sale 
—BY— 


ORIENT HEICHTS. 


All the conditions having been perfected by years 
Boston, wil! take place 
On TUESDAY, August 24, 1875. 


This first sale wilt be confined to the Sea-shore Di- 


New 





Academy are but a pleasant walk from Wollas? 
ton. 
Adams, is d ‘signed especially for boys desiring 
a thorough preparation for college; and when 


order of study will be appreciated, especially by | ¢ 
those who knew him when Master in the Latin 
School, Boston, or, later, as Professor in Wil- 
liams College. The Academy building, erected 


elegant and perfect school edifices in the coun- | ; 
try. The houses which have been erected vary | | 


and none, in accordance with the company’s 


dred dollars. This restriction protects the spot 
while, in respect to any possible nuisance, the 
restrictions are very full and satisfactory. 

Wollaston Heights can be reached in a twen- 
ty-minutes’ ride from the city, and more than 
thirty trains stop here daily; while on the Sab- 


cf 


date those who may wish to attend church in 
town. A business man living here can reach 
the business center of Boston more comfortably 


Dover street on the horse-cars. 
ing or building a house here will be furnished a 
free pass to and from Boston for three years. 
Those who desire the quiet of a charming coun- 
try town, within easy distance, at any hour from 
the city, can find it to perfection at Wollaston 
Heights. Its growth has been rapid, and there 
can be no doubt of its progress in the future. 
Any further information will be most cheerfully | 


imparted at the office of the Company, No. 3} 
Wollaston and shown over the place. 
the office to those wishing to visit the Heights. 


BUSINESS NOTICES. 


THE Boston, REVERE BEACH & LYNN RAILROAD 
JINE is now open for business, and will run as fol 





lows :— 

Leave Boston on the hour from 7A. M. till 7 P.M. 
for East Boston, Harbor View. Winthrop, Point Shir- 
ley, Orient Heights, Revere, the Cove. the following- 
named hotels on Revere Beach: Robinson Crusoe, 
Atlantic, Oak Island, Revere and Ocean House, and 
Lynn, 

Leave Lynn on the hour from7 A.M. till 7 P.M. 
for Boston and all intermediate stations as above. 
Soston terminus, Atlantic avenue, 

Lynn terminus, Market street. 


SPECIAL NOTICES. 


WEST NEWTON ENGLISH AND CLAS- 
SICAL SCHOOL. A Family and Day School for 
both sexes. Address NATH’L T. ALLEN, WEs1 
NEWTON, MASS. lit julylo 





WILLIAM DOOGUE, FLORIST, FLORAL 
PLACE GREENHOUSES, 679 WASHINGTON STREET 
(New Number, $49). Funeral Flowers and Decora- 
ons a Specialty. tf mayl5 


MERCANTILE SAVINGS INSTITUTION, 





NEW BANK BUILDING. NO. 387 WASHINGTON 38 
BosTon.— Ti's is the only Savings Bank in the State 
that pays interest on deposits for each and every tull 
calendar-month they remain in bank. The Institu 
tion has a guarantee fund (of $205,000) for the ex 
press protection of depositors. 3m july24 








DUNCAN SILVER MINING COMPANY. 
ASSESSMENT NUTICE.—Notice is hereby given that at 
a special meeting of the Stockholders of the Duncan 
Siyer Mining Company, held this day, an ass¢ ssment 
of fifty cents per share was levied upon the Capital 
Stock of said Compauy,. payable at the office of the 
Treasurer, No. 68 Devonshire street. room No. 57, 
Boston, on Monday, the 23d day of August, 1875, No 
stock to be transferred until this assessment is paid 

By order of the Stockholders. 
FRED'K BECK, Treasurer. 

Boston. July 26, 1875. 4t — july31 





GENERAL SHOPPING.—THE UNDER- 
signed begs eave to annonnce to the ladies of Bo-- 
ton and vicinity who may be unable to attend person 
ally to their own shopping, that she will purchase on 
commission Staple and Fancy Dry Goods, Jewelry 
and Silver-ware, China and Glass-ware, also Bovk- 
and Stationery —in shori, do GENERAL SHOPPING 
All orders to be accompanied by certified check 01 
postal-order. Her commission will be 10 per cent. on 
all sums under $25; 5 per cent. on all sums ¢ ver tha! 
amount. Orders sent to her address, Commonwealtt 
Hotel, Boston, will be promptly, and, she feels as- 
sured, satisfactorily, filled. 

Mrs. M. G. UNDERWOOD. 

Refers by permission to Rev. JAMES FREEMA> 
CLARKE, Mrs. J. W. Wovcott, Mrs. J. L. HUNNE- 


" . ‘ > ) > . 7 ’ 

The latter, the gift of President John] yo the city, the liberal, vigorous and comprehensive 
plans for its development, the protection secured by 
< 

it is known that William R. Dimmock, LL. D., | &F with the power of a large, well-organiaed and tinan- 
has the entire charge of the Academy, the high | vate enterprise, turnish a most powerful combination 
success, in the highest and thy fullest sense of the 
term, is sure to be the result. 

The Boston, Revere Beach and Lynn Rail- 


with great care, is believed to be one of the most | Opens the locality by quick, frequent and very pleas- 


in price from five to fifteen thousand dollars, camecupinied by 
among the special inducements offered by the Rail- 
restrictions, costing less than twenty-five hun- |} 
passed by the Directors :— 
against the influx of undesirable inhabitants, | each family for and during a 
who will build a house of not 


pany, the East Boston Land Company, the Boston 


and establish their residence in the same durng a 
period of not less than three months in’ each year. 


: Ss 
bath three trains to and from Boston accommo: | tion of said house, and be made transterable to any 
subsequent purchaser who shall occupy said house, 
in accordance with the condition upon which the 


and in less time than one can go to the south of | tie line and the depot nearest the residence of th 
Any one buy- | Helder.” 


We pledge ourselyes to the public that every lot in 


t 

t 

| 

Whatever, and that the simple but vital restrictions 
i 

l 


payment will be tive per cent. cash on day of sale; 

lilleen per cent. on delivery of the deed, within ten 

days frou, date of sale, and the balance in four aunual 
sang , paynjents of twenty per cent. cach, with interest at 

State street, Boston; or visitors will be met at the rate of seven per cent. per annum, 

Tickets | cent. discount will made for cash, and fitteen per 

out and back will be turnished on application at Mita gg oa Bagh ve ears "eae aie ears 

open at 2.30 P.M. 


ton Land Company, 48 Congress street, Room 12. 


1arbor of Boston, The nearness of this great estate 


arefully-considered measures of restoration, togeth- 
ially strong company to act with aud encourage pri- 


of intrinsic clemeuts upon which to rest our fuith that 


road Line 


int means of Comminication,at a small annual ex- 
ense, With the commercial heart of the city, and 
enders it available tor rapid improvemert entirely 
any other locality. Prominent 


vad company is that furnished by the following vote 
Voted—"That a tree pass be given to the head of 
veriod of five years 
ess Value than $1500 
y» the land of the East Boston Improvement Com- 


aind Company, or the North Shore Land Company 





aid passes to date from the completion and occupa- 


miss is given, so lar as relates to occupancy. Said 
as-es to be good between the Boston terminus «1 


IN THIS GREAT SALE 


he schedule will be sold to the highest bidder, what- 
*yver the price may be, and that no bidding for the 
yrotection of prices will be tolerated in any form 


ntroduced to make the locality a choice one in every 


varticular will be strictly adhered to. The terms of 





Five per 
The sale will be 


On Tuesday, the 24th day of August, 

Near the Revere Railroad statian, on the new road. 
FREE TICKETS and plans will be furnished those 
who desire to afgend the sale, at the office of the Bos- 


Tickets will be good on all trains during the day of 
sale, 
Trains leave on the even hour frown 7 A. M. to7 P.M. 
Boston depot, Atlantic avenue, foot of High street. 
Per order of the Directors, 

A. P. BLAKE, President, 
J. 1. LESTER, CHAS. BIRD, Auctioneers. 
Should the day as above tixed prove stormy, the 
sale will be postponed to THURSDAY, August 26, 

l 


at the same hour. aug2l 
THIN) WOOLLEN CLOTHING 
—AT— 
REDUCED PRICES, 


OUR SALE of Thin Woollen Clothing at Reduced 
Prices will continue during the month of August. 
The garments are all made in our own workshops, 
and every article sold is as fully warrrnéed by us 


as though sold at regular prices. 


Macullar, Willams & Parker, 


~ ‘ 4 
AOO Washington St. 
aug2l It 
COMMONWEALTH HOTEL, 
Washington Street, Boston 
(Occupying Square between Worcester and 
Springfield Streets.) 
Families relinguishing housekeeping and seeking a 
permanent home, may secure very desirable suits of 
rooms unfurnished or furnished, by the year, with 
boa d. at reasonable rates. 
The hotel is now being thoroughly renovated, is sup- 
plied with every modern cony enience, including a pas- 
~engerelevator; and horse-cars to the depot and every 
part of the city post the door every minute. Early 


application shou d be made. Abie 
au2l J.W. WOLCOTT. 








NOMMONWEALTH OF MASSACHU- 
/SETTS. — SUFFOLK, 3S.—At a Probate Court 
olden at Boston, in and for said County of Suffolk, 
m the sixteenth day of August, in the year of our 
Lord one thousand eight hundred and seventy-five, 
On the petition of HERMAN BOWERS of said Bos- 
ton, praying that his name may be changed to . hat of 
HERMAN WENSKOWSKY, public notice havin 

een given, according to the order of Court, that a 

versons wight appear and show cause, if any they 
iad, why the same should not be granted, and it ap- 
vearing that the reason given therefor is sufficient, 
ind consistent with the public interest, and being 
atisfactory to the Court, and no objection being 
nade it is decreed that his name be changed. as 
wrayed for, to that of HERMAN WENSKOWSKY, 
vhich pame he shall bereaiter bear, and which shall 
se his legal name. and that he give public notice of 
-aid change by publi-hing this decree once a week 
or three successive weeks in the newspaper called 
che Commonwealth, printed at said Bos‘on, and make 
return to this Court under oath that such natice has 


ockets, Lace Points, YAK LACES, Beaded 


fant, Embroidered LONG STOCKINGS, Lat taread 


Fancy Striped LONG STOCKINGS, Gentlemen's Half 
Half Hose, at 
about HALF THE USUAL PRICES. 20,000 Shawl 
i and 


Travelling a Best Quality atthe very 


& 39 TEMPLE PLACE. 
Erne eet ae ee parE RSE 








MARTHA’S 


he 


—AND— 


NANTUCKET. 


SLE) OL) COLONY LINE 


oston. 


e 


Shortest, Quickest and Best ! 
NO SIC 


SEASICKNESS! 


THE ONLY LINE 
Avoiding the Disagreeable 


and Dangerous Passage 
cross Buzzard’s Bay. 


20 Miles Less Distance 
by Sea. 


SUNDAY TRAINS. 
PARLOR CARS. 


EXPRESS TRAINS. 

Leave Boston for Oak Bluffs on WEEK-D AYS 
ats.15, 11.15 A.M., 4.00 P.M.; arrive at Os " 
11.45 A.M., 2.40, 7.30 P.M. —— ae 
On SUNDAYs, leave Boston 7.00 A.M arrive at 
Oak Blutfs 10 A.M. (One Hour cad. 
other tine) Ahead of any 

eturning., leave Oak Bluffs on Week-Day 
6.30, 10.00 A.M., 1.00, 4.00 P.M. ; arriving Pry eeten - 
10.30 A.M., 2.05, 6.00. 7.45 (Ome Hour and Twen. 
ty Minutes Ahead of any other Line) P.M. 

On Sl MDAY>, Mere Vak Bluffs at 5.00 P.M., ar- 
riving at Boston af 8.10P.M. (One H 
of any other Line.) acy 
Leave Boston for Nantucket at 11.15 A.M., Satur- 
days excepted, and at 4.00P.M.on Saturdays only 
and on Sundays at 7.00 A.M., arriving at Nantucket 
at 500 P.M., Saturdays excepted, 9.30 P.M. Saturday 
only, 12.30 P.M. Sunday only. Returning, leave Nane 
tucket 7.30 A.M..1.15 P.M. (Sunday 2.1 P.M.), reach 
Boston 2.05, 745 P.M. (Sunday 8.10 P.M.) 


—_— 


DAY EXCURSIONS. 

Leaving Boston ats.15 A.M. and Oak Bluffs at 
4.00 P.M., gives between four and tive hours on the 
yard and return same day. On SUNDAYS pas. 
sengers may have SEVEN hours at the Vineyard, or 
abouttwo hours at Nantucket and return same day. 














EXCURSION TICKETS, 


Boston to Oak Bluffs and Return, $3. 
Boston to Nantucket and Return, Sits 


J. ut. KENDRICK, Supt. 
2t aug2l 


MOUNT DESERT. 


Boston to South West Harbor and Return ... -$7.00 
Boston to Bar Harbor and Return............. $8.00 


Via Basterd Railroad and 
Steamer “Lewiston,” 


For tickets and information, call at 


Boston, August 21, 1875. 


280 WASHINGTON STREET; 


EASTERN RAILROAD DEPOT, Boston; 
Or, 


J. W, RICHARDSON, 228 WASHING- 
TON STREET, BOSTON. 


tr aug2i 

SPECIAL _ = 

SUNDAY EXPRESS TRAIN 

VEW ean LENE, 
eS. 


OAK BLUFFS, 


Boston and Providence and New 
Bedford Rallroads and Steam- 
ers Martha’s Vineyard 
or Monohansett, 
ON THE FOLLOWING SUNDAYS: 


August 15th, 22d and 29th, 


Special Express train will leave Boston and Provi- 
dence depot at 7 A. M., arrive at Oak Bluffs at 11 A.M. 
Returning, leave Oak Bluffs at 5 P. M., arrive in 
Boston at 9 P. M., giving passengers six hours at the 
Cottage City of America, besides a beautiful sail 
across the placid waters of Buzzard’s Bay and Vine- 
yard Sound. 


ONLY 55 MILES BY RAIL. 


Excursion tickets from Boston for the round trip 
$3.50. 
The above trains will stop at Roxbury, Jamaica 
Plain, Hyde Park and Canton, to take or leave pas- 
sengers. 

A. A. FOLSOM, Supt. B. & P. R. RK. 
WARREN LADD, Supt. N. B. R. R. 
A. G. PIERCE, Supt. N. B. V. & N.S. Bt. Co. 
arg7 tf 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
LITTLE CLASSICS. 


VOL. 15. MINOR POEMS. Containing The 
Chambered Nautilus, by HOLMES; The Chil- 
dren’s Hour, by LONGFELLOW; The Courtin’, 
by LOWELL; My Psalm, by WHITTIER; O, Why 
Should the Spirit of Mortal be Proud?! 
(President Lincoln’s favorite poem); A Woman's 
Question, by ADELAIDE ANNE PrRocToOR; and 
many other charming short poems. $1.00. 


SUMMER. 





ONE 
ith Edition. $1.50. 

“A delightful story,” says everybody who has read 
it 


QUEEN MARY. 
Saunterer’s Edlition.........ee.ceeeeeee Cloth, 50 eenta. 
TE. SANAGiwa esd cts desescceccucebecses Paper, 25 





Author’s Standard Edition 


75 
*,* For sale by all Booksellers. Sent, postpaid, on 
receipt of the price by the publishers, 


JAMES R, OSG00D & CO., 


aug2l BOSTON. It 





ANDERSEN'S AUTOBIOGRAPHY, 


HURD & HOUGHTON, New York, 
The Riverside Press, Cambridge, pub- 
lish “The Story of My Life,” by Hans 
Christian Andersen, a delightful auto- 
biography, charmingly told, and full of 
reminiscences of celebrated Europeans. 
With portrait. Price @%.00. N. B. 
A large part of the book was written 
expressly for American 





by Andersen 


readers. 
aug2l 


SEPTEMBER ATLANTIC 


CONTAINS 


It 





MRS. KEMBLE'S second chapter of autobiogra- 
phy, which is as delightful reading as the first, and 
will be eagerly sought. 

LOWELL and ALDRICH contribute poems, and 
DR. HOLMES has a pleasant critical essay. 
There are also papers on The Sanitary Drain- 
age of Houses and Towns (by COL. WARING), 
and National Self-Protection (by JOSEPH W HAR- 
TON). All who want the best reading will buy the 
number, which is 

Now ready, and for sale everywhere. 


aug2l Price 35 cents. It 


m@ FOR SEPTEMBER. & 


THE NURSERY, 


A Morthly Magazine for Youngest Readers. 


SUBSCRIPTION PRICE (postage included) $1.60 in 
advance. s@-Send 10 cents for Sample Number. 


JOHN L. SHOREY, 

















WELL; also, SHREVE, Crump & Low, and other lead 
‘ng houses in this city. jaly24 


been given. GEO. F. CHOATE, 
aug2l 3 Acting Judge ot bate Court. 


aug21 It 36 Bromfield Street, Boston, 


VINEYARD, 


Oak Bluffs, 
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., was the first English Marga- 
——e ret. The ee reverence ie = a ~ 
OF © - | increased nance oO arghe! o 
THE SIGNIFICANCE Oo ppmucasena IN COM = — oe See 
that she was canonized, and for the sake of her 
humility the daisy became her especial symbol. 
Napoleon (Greek), of the new city; Nicho- 
las (Greek), victory of the people; Octavius 
(Latin), the eighth; Othello (Italian), rich; 
Olga (Russian) holy; Phillip (Greek), lover of 
horses; Percival (British), companion of the 
chalice; Pauline (Latin), little. : 
Roger (German), spear of fame; Reginald, 


ter of Phili 


“What's io a name ?” 4 

t Greeks attached great import- 
nna Pilato recommends parents to 
be careful to give happy ores to their children ; 
and the Pythagoreans taught that the minds, 
actions and success of men Were according to 
the appellations which they bore. The Romans 
seem to have been equally impressed with the 


rests to-day amid the other treasa 
dolinda—her jeweled comb, her golden hen and 
seven chickens (the symbols of Lombardy and 
its seven provinces), and the crown of her hus- 
band Agilulph.—Chambers’s Journal. 





In THE KuLinpa.— 
In this all too tropic weather, 
If we could, we’d go together 


Sailing far o’er distant oceans and among the | jady who had hodgepodge for dinner. After the 


dreamy isles, 
And ir queer, outlandish places 
Visit various savage races, 


We pause as the salt breeze fans each brow 


Bird, breeze a 
To the peaceful beauties of Coffin’s farm. 


—Cape Ann Advertiser. 


res of Theo- | There’s scarcely a trace of the farm-house now, | ference of the earth, and overrating the eastern 


extent of Asia, he believed he could reach the 
Asiatic coast by sailing not more than seven 
hundred and fifty leagues; and he supposed he 
was near it when he reached the island named 
by him San Salvador. The celebrated Italian 
cosmographer, Toscanelli, had furnished him 
with a chart, and said ‘‘the route from the west 
coast of Europe to the Spice Indies is certain, 
if the trecks I have marked be followed.” In- 
stead of going northward to find the Norse Vin- 
land and the land of which the Basques may 
have told him, he sailed south of west, in search 
of India; and it is because he believed that he 


And cattle graze in the meadows green; 


To look op a pleasant summer scene: 
wave-song lend a charm 





Fon.—Dr. Johnson once dined with a Scottish 


Doctor had tasted it she asked him if it was 
good. ‘It is good for hogs, ma’am,” said the 
Doctor. ‘‘Then pray,” said the lady, ‘let me 





4 
; 
; 
; 
t 
t 


same idea. ‘‘Bonum nomen bonum omen” be- 
came a popular maxim among them. To select 
bona nomina was always an object of solicitude, 
and it was considered quite enough to damn a 
man that he bore a name of evil import. Livy, 
speaking of such an appellation, calls it abomt 
andi ominis nomen. A similar belief prevailed 
among all the nations of antiquity. It embod- 
ied a truth which has not yet lost its signifi- 
or its importance. 
email names 8 originally significant, and 
were always bestowed by the ancients with re 
gard to their well-understood meaning. Some- 
times they were commemorative of some inci- 
dent or circumstance connected with the birth 
of the individual bearing them; as Thomas, a 
twin; Maius, May (applied to one born in that 
month); Septimus, the seventh, etc. In other 
cases they were expressive of the aspirations, 
desires or kopes of the parents; as Victor, one 
who conquers; Felix, happy ; Benedict, blessed. 
Not unfrequently they were descriptive of per- 
sonal qualities; as Macras, tall; Pyrrhus, rud- 
dy; Rufus, red-haired. . 
Names are as significant now as they were in 
the days of Plato, and as important, but are fre- 
quently ignorantly or carelessly applied, thus 
making our personal nomenclature worse than 
meaningless. ‘‘A man with the name of George 
or Thomas,” Leigh Hunt observes, ‘might as 
well, to all understood purposes, be called spoon 
or hat-band!” Blanche is now anything but the 
flaxen-haired blonde which her name indicates. 
Isabel is no longer brown. Cecilia (gray-eyed) 
belies her name, and “lets fly the arrows of love” 
from eyes of heavenly blue. I here present 
some of the personal names now in use, with 
their origin and signification :— 


werful judgment; Raphael (Hebrew), healing 
of God ; Rath (Hebrew), beauty; Rose, from 
the Latin rosa. 
‘‘Where the Juniata flows, 
And the forest shades repose, 
Dwelleth — wy lovely Rose, 
In rural grace.” : 
Stephen (Greek), a crown; Siegfried (Ger- 
man), conquering peace; Sarah (Hebrew), - 
princess; Susan (Hebrew), a lily —immortal- 
ized in Gay’s well-known ballad, in which its 
signification is very happily introduced into the 
sing line :— : 8 
gine A she cried, and waved her lily hand. 
Tancred (German), grateful speech ; Lage 
deus (Hebrew), praise; Theodora (Greek), gi 
d. 
— “Let us call her Theodora, 
Gift of God.” mt < 
JIndine (German), out of the waves. ie 
vecmaae ae, pure, vigorous ; Viadimir 
(Russian), ruling the world; Vera (Russian), 
e (German), powerful warrior. wil- 
liam is of German derivation, and signifies de- 
fender of many. ‘‘This name,” says Verstigon, 
the distinguished French antiquary, ‘‘was not 
anciently given to children, but was a title of 
dignity, imposeé upon men from a regard to 
merit. When a German had killed a Roman 
the golden helmet of the Roman was placed 
upon his head, and the soldier was honored by 
the title of Guild-helm, or Golden Helmet, and 
was hailed as a defender.” The German form 
is now Wilhelm. Wilhelmina and Guillemine 
are the feminine forms. Those who bear them, 
since they cannot be expected to occupy the 
posts of defenders, may take, as the significa- 


Albert (German), all bright; Alexander | F’ > to be defended. 
(Greek), Ear a men; Alfred (German), tion of their ee east 
self-counsel; Alexis (German), helper. Alon- Imago animi, vultus vita nomen est! 


zo is said to be the Spanish form of the ancient 
Gothic Elfuns, our help. Ada is well known 
as the name of Byron’s daughter. It is from 
the Saxon, and signifies happy. : 
“Ig thy face like thy mother’s, my fair child, 
Ada?” 
Adelaide is of German derivation, and has the 
meaning of a princess. 
A little maid, 
Golden-tressed Adelaide. 
Agnes, chaste, is from the Greek. It would 
seem that none but pure, gentle and lovely be- 
ings should bear it. 
‘Twine ye roses for the brow 
Of the lady of my vow, 
My Agnes fair! 
Alice is from the German, and signifies noble. 
Oh, that I were beside her now! 
Oh, will she answer if I call? 
Oh, would she give me vow for vow, 
Sweet Alice, if I told her all? 
Anna (Hebrew) signifies gracious. Arabella 
is of Latin derivation, and has the meaning of 
beautiful altar. Before no place of sacrifice 
bend devouter worshippers. 
Bella. Arabella, belle, 
Fairer thar. my words can tell; 
I love thee well, Aravelle— 
Belle! 

Baldwin is from the Saxon, and signifies a 
bold winner; Basil, kingly, is of Greek origin; 
Baptiste (French), given in honor of St. John 
the Baptist; Beatrice (Latin), one who blesses 
or makes happy; Bertha (German), bright or 
famous; Berenice (Greek), bringing victory. 

Casimir (Polish), signifies command of peace, 
a noble title tora prince and essentially national 
in Poland, where it was endeared by the fame 
of three of the greatest of the early sovereigns. 
It was one of the few Slavonic names used in 
Germany, and cither for the sake of the sound 
or from Polish sympathies became fashionable 
in France. Constantine (Latin), firm; Claude 
(Latin), lame; Cecil (Latin), dim-eyed; Celes- 
tine (French), heavenly; Charles (Teutonic), 
valiant; Clara, clear or bright, from the Latin. 

Diamonds bright shall Clara wear, 

Woven ’mid her shining hair. 
Clementine (Latin), gentle and merciful; Con- 
stance (Latin). constant and unyielding; Cath- 
erine (Greek), pure and chaste ; Christine, femin- 
ine of Christian; Charlotte, feminine of Charles, 
valiant. 

My Charlotte conquers with a smile, 

And reigneth queen of love. 

David (Hebrew), beloved; Dieudonne 
(French), God-given; Decius (Latin), the 
tenth; Dominique (French), a name given to a 
child born on Sunday; Douglas (Scotch), dark 
gray; Diana (Greck), the ancient name of the 
moon; Dagmar (Danish), Dane’s joy; De- 
siree (French), beloved; Dorothea (Greek), 
gitt of God. 

Emmanuel (iebrew), God with us; Edward 
(Saxon), blessed nature; Erastus (Greek), 
lovely or amiable; Eustace (Greek), standing 
firm; Edwin (Saxon), happy conqueror; Esther, 
(from the Persian), signification, a star; Eu- 
genia, the feminine of Eugene, which is from 
the Greek, nobly born; Edith, an old Saxon 
name, signifying happiness; Elizabeth (He- 
brew), God hath sworn; Emily (German), sig- 
nifies beloved. 

Ferdinand (German), pure peace; Francis 
(German), free; Frederick (German), peace 
ruler; Florence (Latin), prosperous; Filomena 
(Italian), daughter ot lite; Faustina (Italian), 
lucky; Feodora (Russian), God's gift. 

Gabriel (Hebrew), a man of God—“I am Ga- 
bricl, that stands in the presence of God ;” God- 
frey (German), God's peace; Gregory (Greek), 
to watch; Gaspar (Spanish), treasure-master; 
Grace, from the Latin, gratra— 

In my line no name has place 

But the sweetest one of Grace. 
Gisela, from the Hungarian, signifies Victoria; 
Gertrude (German), spear maid. 

Horace (Latin), punctual; Hector (Greek), 
defender; Harold (Saxon), leader of the army ; 
Henry (German), home rich; Hubert (Saxon), 
soul bright; Hildegarde (German), battle maid; 
Helena (Greek), signifies light; Heloise 
(French), famous holiness. 

Ignatus (Latin), tiery, Ivan (Russian), grace 
of God; Israel (Hebrew), a prince of the 
strong God; Isolde (German), fair; Irene 
(Greek), peace; Inos (Spanish), same as Ag- 
a pure; Isabel (Spanish), same as Eliza- 

eth. 





MISCELLANY. 

INFINITE Procress.—(By Greenough. )— 

When all is thought and said 

The heart still overrules the head ; 

Still what we hope we must believe, 

And what is given us receive— 

Must still believe, for still we hope 

That, in a world of larger scope, 


What here is faithfully begun 
Will be completed, not undone. 


Hovsenoip Recerrets.—Ham and Eggs.— 
To make a dish of ham and eggs as good as 
possible, cut the ham nearly half an inch thick, 
boil it in water till barely cooked through, pour 
off the water, and put the pan in a place just 
hot enough to brown the the fat part of the ham 
slightly, but not hot enough to make a smoke, 
or to brown the lean meat much. When this is 
finished remove the frying-pan from the fire, 
take up the ham, pour off the fat into a cup, 
and wipe the pan till it shines like a mirror, 
without a single speck to mar the polish. Then 
put in a spoonful of the clear part of the fat, 
break in the eggs, and set the pan in a place 
scarcely hotter than boiling water; cover it, and 
let the eggs cook as slowly as possible for four 
or five minutes, taking them up as soon as they 
can be lifted out. Place them around the ham, 
and do not pour any of the fat onthe dish. Eat 
with mashed potatoes. 


Ture Evorement.—A Fable for Young La- 

dies.— 

Oh, listen, ladies, and I'll tell you brief 

A touching tale, and true as history. 

The wind and leaf held dalliance. ‘‘Gentle leaf,” 
Began the wind, ‘‘awake and fly with me! 

For thee I passed the bed where roses are; 
And, though their whispers fragrant woed my 


stay, 

And every little bud shone like a star, 

I thought on thee—arise and come away! 
Thy sisters dark are sleeping in the dew; 

I would not rouse their coldness with a sigh ; 
But thou, the beautiful, and I, the true, 

Were meant for common passion; let us fly 
The leaf complied; and, ere a day was done, 
Was flung aside, a thing to tread upon. 
— Emerald, 1866. 





world that resembles the ladder which 


light and truth did come and go through all the 
night, it is Mathematics. By it we creep up, 
round after round, out of the dust of this great 
cemetery and descend with torch-like truths 
that blazed around the throne; the burning 
lamps that light the legislative chambers of the 
Infinite. Where they curb the mountain spring ; 
where they put a nerve of thought in the bosom 
of the sea; where they make the gray canvas 
glow with the twilight sky, or fling a spidery 
web amid the clouds and thunders ot Niagara, 
there you will find Mathematics. One moment 
it gauges the dew-drop, that satellite of the sod, 
and the next measures the star-beam that shines 
in it; now we find it guiding the painter’s hand 
as he parts, with his pencil, the blank, un- 
broken wall, and lets in a cleft of heaven and a 
break of day; and now the dialect of nature’s 
court, wherein her laws are rendered and pre- 
served. If any gift of prophecy remains upon 
the earth, sure we are that it has passed from 
the poet to the mathematician. How much ‘‘at 
home” he walks along the centuries to come; 
how he foretells the shadow that shall fall on 
your forgotten grave and ours, and marks the 
wanderings of gipsey worlds amid the bright 
encampment of the sky! 
mathematics is what we oftenest see, but this is 
to clothe it with its own wardrobe of life and 
beauty.— Bayard Taylor. 





Cuant pu Derart.—(By Samuel Ward.)— 


In buoyant youth we sing and dance; 
Later, we only sing; 

Then fade the rainbows of romance, 
Our cymbals cease to ring; 

And we, like the enchanted prince 
All petrified below, 

Lament the bright years vanished since 
We tripped with nimble toe. 

With kindred fancies, lovely friend, 
So soon to brave the sea, 

This minuet of the brain I send— 
Too grave, I fear, for thee. 

Alas! too old for dance or song, 
My feet and head repose ; 

But, sweet, my heart, still beating strong, 
For thee with rapture glows. 

And if there be a blissful land 
Where friends hereafter meet, 

I'll hail thee there with beckoning hand, 
On gayly bounding feet; 

And in thine ear breathe couplets fair 
To Gabriel's tuneful sway ; 

While both rejoice that we have there 
No washing-bills to pay. 


Now tor madcap Isabel—- 

What shall suit her? pr'ythee tell! 
Isabel is brown and wild, 

Will be ever more a child; 

Is all laughter, all vagary, 

Hath the spirit of a fairy. 

Jasper (Persian), a precious stone; James 
(Hebrew), a supplanter; Jason (Greek), he that 
cures; John (Hebrew), the grace of the Lord; 
Judith (Hebrew), praising; Josephine (Heb- 
Trew), increase; Julia (Latin), soft haired; Jes- 
sie (Scotch), grace of the Lord. 

Kenneth (Scotch), a chieftain. 

Louis, old Norman torm of the German Lud- 
wig, from the Italian Ludovico, trom the Latin 
Ludovicus, the village jester; Lionel (Latin), 
little lion; Leopold (German), defender of the 
people. 

Macbeth (Scottish), son of life; Manfred 
(German), mighty peace; Michael (Hebrew), 
who is God; Maurice (Freneh), Moorish; 
Mercedes (Spanish), mercy; Mila (Slavonian), 
lovely; Mildred (German), mild treatener; 
Madeline (Synaic), magnificent. 

Thou art not steeped in golden languors, 
No traced-summer calm is thine, 
Ever varying Madeline. 

Mirian, or Mary, from the Hebrew, signifies 
“bitter.” The sister of Moses and Aaron, who 
led the songs of the Israelites when they saw 


Tuer Iron Crown.—The oldest of the crowns 
of Europe is the iron crown of Lombardy, now 
restored to its resting-place of centuries in the 
cathedral of Monza, the sunny little town which, 
from the Alpine slopes, looks down upon im- 
perial Milan, whither many a time its treasure 
was borne to be placed on the brows of a Ger- 
man Kaiser at his second coronation. His first 
was at Aachen, by the tomb of Charlemagne, 
where he received the silver crown of Ger- 
maay; his second at Milan; his third at Rome, 
: where the Pope conferred on him the golden 
their enemies dead upon the seashore, was the | crown of the Empire. But the iron crown was 
first owner of that name which was to be the, the most venerable of all. For 1300 years the 
most highly honored among those of women. | iron crown has beld the foremost place among 
Phe attributes of the Blessed Virgin have been | the diadems of Europe, for it was formed by the 
adopted into the Christian name. and used to | skillful hand of Roman goldsmiths in the sixth 
distinguish their bearer. The earliest of these | century, and sent by Pope Gregory the Great 





” 


Maruematics.—If there is anything in the 
the 
patriarch saw in vision, along which forms of 


The anatomy of 


In our little yacht Kulinda floating on for miles 
and miles. 

There are islands in the ocean 

Where the wild and restless motion 

Of the heart that beats and surges with its pas- 
sion and its pain : 

May be stilled to quiet dreaming, 

Till all pain is but the seeming 

Of a world long left behind us that we ne’er 
shall see again. 

Though in the South Pacific 

Sweeps the hurricane terrific, 

Rushing out from lurid mountains of heaped-up 
clouds in air, 

There are little shady harbors, 

There are cool and quiet arbors 

’Neath the trees upon the islands that are brightly 
resting there. 

How often we’ve been sailing 

With our feet upon the railing 

Of the boat that could but take us to the shore 
at Rockaway, 

And in our smoke-wreaths curling 

We have dreamed that we were furling 

Our sails in some fair haven in some far-off 
tropic bay. 

How the merry, brown-skinned maidens 

In those very far-off Aidenns : 

(Never dreaming ‘twas improper) sat beside us 
’neath the trees, 

And in cool and wavy tresses 

(Most delightful of all dresses) 

Told us tales of love till evening by those hap- 

py, wondrous seas. 


Then away we went a-boating, 
And to other islands floating, 
Other skies and other idling seeking with our 
careless song; 
Now in bright lagoons were sailing, 
Where her heavy keel went trailing 
From beyond the reef of coral all its listless 
wake along. 
So in this tropic weather, 
Were we rich, we'd go together, 
Sailing far o’er distant oceans and among the 
dreamy isles; 
But in queer, outlandish places 
They may seek in vain for traces 
Of the little yacht Kulinda where it sailed those 
happy miles. 


—Boston Advertiser. 


Jerr. Davis’ Discuise.— What the Man who 
led the Gharge has to Say about it.—So much 
has been said on this subject, affirming and de- 
nying the fact, that it seems to me to be a waste 
of time to say more. It seems almost farcical 
to attempt to make unbelievers acknowledge 
the fact as it exists. It certainly is all gall and 
wormwood to his friends to think that the 
“President of the Confederacy” should so ter- 
minate the struggle that cost so much treasure 
and blood; otherwise they would let poor Jeff 
rest, now that ten years have elapsed since that 
memorable morning. I have studiously avoided 
getting into any newspaper controversy regard- 
ing the Davis capture, from the fact that Col. 
Pritchard’s official report covers all the details 
of the capture coming under his observation, 
and for all military and historical purposes is 
sufficient. I am, however, in possession of 
some facts that have never been published. 
Without reiterating the long and tedious march, 
the point of attack, the obstacles encountered, 
and the many incidents conrected therewith, I 
will say that, although I led the charge and was 
the first man in the camp, I was not the first to 
see our distinguished captive, nor did I see him 
in his disguise at all. Several claim that honor, 
and I have no doubt all speak the truth. On 
our way back to Macon, however, Mrs. Davis 
told me—and I will use her own words—‘‘I put 
my waterproof cloak and shawl on Mr. Davis 
upon the impulse of the moment, not knowing 
or having time to think what else to do, in hopes 
he might make his escape in that disguise; and 
I only did what any true woman might have 
done under similar circumstances.” This was 
told me by Mrs. Davis, in the course of our 
conversation on our way back to Macon, while 
halting to feed and rest our horses, she being 
in the ambulance at the time. Therefore, al- 
though I did not see Mr. Davis in the disguise 
of a woman, I had Mrs. Davis’ word that she 
did so disgpise him that he might make his es- 


cape. 

If further proof is wanting, let me add that 
upon our urrival at Fortress Monroe with our 
prisoners (for we had seven notables), acting 
under orders of the Secretary of War, I was 
sent on board of the Clyde, then lying in Hamp- 
ton Roads, to get the shawl (the waterproof 
having been obtained the day previous by Col. 
Pritchard) worn by Davis at the time of his 
capture. Upon making known my business to 
Mrs. Davis, she and Mrs. Clement C. Clay, par- 
ticularly the latter, flew into a towering rage, 
and Mrs. Clay, stamping her foot on the deck 
of the vessel, advised Mrs. Davis to ‘‘shed her 
blood before submitting to further outrage.” 
After telling Mrs. Davis that my orders were 
imperative, and that she had better submit 
gracefully to my demands, she became pacified, 
and said she ‘‘had no other wrappings to protect 
her from the inclemency of the weather.” I 
then told her I would go ashore and buy her a 
shawl, which I did, paying $6 for it. Upon 
presenting it to her she held it up, and, with 
scorn and contempt, turned to Mrs. Clay and 
exclaimed, ‘‘A common. nigger’s shawl!” She 
then handed me two shawls, very similar in ap- 
pearance, and told me to take my choice, add- 
ing that she did dress Mr. Davis in her attire, 
and would not deny it, at the same time ex- 
pressing great surprise that the Secretary of 
War should want her clothing to exhibit, as if 
she had not already been sufficiently humili- 
ated. In addition to my being wi'ling to make 
affidavit to all this, word for word, there are 
three or four living in this State who actually 
saw Jefferson Davis in the disguise of a woman 
with atin pail on her (his) arm, supported on 
one side by a ‘‘nigger” woman, going for water. 
— Charles T. Hudson, late Captain of Fourth 
Michigan Cavalry, in Detroit Tribune. 


Corrin’s Beacu: Auge. 5, 1775.—(By Henry 
C. L. Haskell.)—[The sloop-of-war ‘‘Falcon,” 
Capt. Linzee, one of the ships which had aided 
the British at the battle of Bunker Hill, on the 
5th of August made her appearance in Ipswich 
Bay, and came nearly to the mouth of ’Squam 
harbor, when Linzee dispatched a barge, with 
about fifty men, to land on Coffin’s Beach and 
get a supply of sheep from the adjacent pas- 
tures. Major Coffin, with a few men from his 
farm and vicinity—not more than five or six— 
suspecting his design, repaired to the beach, and 
from behind some sand-knolls kept up such a 
brisk firing upon the barge as she approached 
that the officers in com.nand, supposing a whole 
company of soldiers to be lying in ambush, con- 
cluded to put back to the ship without effecting 
his object.— Babson’s Llistory of Gloucester. } 
In the glowing light of a summer day 

Lies a pleasant picture on either hand— 

The blue Atlantic stretching away, 

Verdant levels of salt marsh land, 

And just below in long white reach 
The wave-kissed sands of Coffin’s Beach. 
The song of the waves is the same, I ween, 

The beach of white sand just the same 
That the waves caressed when o’er the scene 

Another summer sun was aflame 
And lit the picture with golden giow 
That was an hundred years ago. 

Where the hil’s with drifting sands are white, 

And beach-grass oxly finds room to grow, 
Tall old trees stood up in sight, 


help you to some more.” 
“Sir,” said a little, blustering man to a relig- 
ious opponent, ‘‘to what sect do you suppose I 
belong?” ‘Well, I don’t exactly know,” replied 
his opponent; ‘‘but to judge from your size, ap- 
pearance and constant buzzing, I should think 
you belonged to the class generally called in- 
sect.” 
An Irish peer, travelling in France with a 
negro servant, directed him, if ever questioned 
on the subject, always to say that his master was 
aFrenchman. The man was punctiliously faith- 
ful to his orders; but whenever he said ““My 
massa am a Frenchman” he always added, ‘‘and 
so am I.” 
‘Please, sir,” said a boy, with two bottles, to 
a grocer, ‘‘mother wants a cent’s worth of your 
best yeast.” ‘‘Well, which bottle will you have 
it in?” ‘*Please, sir, she wants it in both; and 
won't you put corks in ’em and send ’em home, 
as I’m going t‘other way. And mother says she 
hasn’t got no cent; but you must charge it.” 
On the walk a hat did lie, 
And a gallus chap sailed by, 
And he cut a lively swell— 
He was a clerk to a hotel; 
And he gave that hat a kick, 
And he came across a brick— 
Now upon a crutch he goes 
Minus half a pound of toes. 
The Soda- Fountain Boy.—He was rinsing 
the glasses when the old lady entered the store. 
It was hot weather, and the soda fountain looked 
so tempting that she conquered her avarice and 
walked over and told the boy that she would 
take a glass. 
“Do you wish for a fly in it?” he inquired in 
a whisper. 
“A fly! grashus! no!” she replied, a look of 
disgust on her face. 
“‘Just as you say, madam,” he went on as he 
drew some lemon-syrup. ‘People are so differ- 
ent in tastes, you know. Somme object to flies 
and some don't. I'll mix some pineapple-syrup 
with this lemon; and now will you have a great 
deal of gas and a little water, or a great deal of 
water and little gas. 
“I’m pretty thirsty,” she said. 
‘sWell, then you want more water than gas, 
and there won’t be so much danger of an explo- 
sion.” 
“Explosion?” she queried. 
“That was the word, madam. We have had 
but few such accidents here this summer, and I 
truly hope that we may have no more.” 
‘‘Does soda-water blow up folks?” 
‘That depends on the state of their health. 
Some people could stand here and drink all day, 
while others might get the glass tipped up this 
way, and boom! they’d go.” 
“Bust ?” 
“Yes’m—fly into a thousand pieces. You 
never saw a human being explode, did you?” 
“Mercy, no!” 
‘Well, you don’t have the least warning. 
They may be laughing or talking, and all at 
once the store is filled with false hair, monogram 
garters, bustles, corsets, feet, teeth, and rolled- 
plate jewelry. It makes a great muss around 
here, and if we hadn’t three of the smartest ne- 
groes in town to pick up and sweep out we'd 
have to shut up the store for a whole afternoon 
after an explosion.” 

He stood with the glass in his hand agitating 
the syrup and waiting, and she said; 

“T didn’t suppose it was dangerous stuff.” 

“‘Well, as I told you, it depends on the state 
of the system. If your liver is torpid and your 
digestion impsired one glass of soda-water 
would blow you higher than Gilderoy’s kite, 
and the coroner would be lucky to find as much 
as your spectacles to hold an inquest on. If 
your system is all right you might drink a hun- 
dred glasses and feel no disastrous effects. Now, 
then, you'll have a good deal of water and but 
little gas, eh?” 

She made a deprecatory motion, and asked— 
‘‘How’s the stuff made ?” 

‘*Well, I can’t go on and explain all the pro- 
cess. There’s marble-dust, acid, gas, sugar- 
cvated pills, giant-powder, cologne-water and 
kerosene all mixed together and then distilled. 
The distilled liquid is placed in a retort, where 
a chemical action separates it, and the gas forced 
up separate pipes.” 

‘Kerosene and pills!” she gasped. 

“That's what I said, madam. You look in- 
nocent and honest, and I hope you won't say 
anything about it. I tend this fountain in order 
to support a widowed mother and seven father- 
less children. If you should say anything I’d 
be discharged, and if I were discharged I should 
commit suicide. You'll have plenty of water, 
eh?” 

“No, sir, I won't,” she replied. ‘Do you sup- 
pose I’d drink acids and kerosene ?” 

“Not in their crude state, madam, but this 
process” —— 

‘*I don’t care for the process!” she snapped; 
“T wouldn't touch the stuff!” 

“Tt is a very mild beverage, madam, and the 
doce”—— 

‘“*Well, [don’t want any. When I go to swal- 
lering tar and lard and kerosene you'll know it! 
S’posen I'd drank some and exploded!” 

“Don’t mention it!” he whispered. 
speak of it!” 

“I'm sorry for you, young man, but there’s a 
constable living right in sight of our house, and 
I think—I—I—I”—— 

‘You'll drive me to a suicide’s grave, you 
mean!” 

She lowered her spectacles, took a long look 
at him, and went out without replying. — Detroit 
Free Press. 


“Don’t 


CoL_umBus AND HIS CriTICS.—Two or three 
books have been written. lately, to prove that 
Christopher Columbus was not the discoverer of 
America. It is not denied that he sailed from 
Palos in Spain in 1492, and reached some of 
the West India Islands; nor that his voyage 
was followed by a rush of Spanish adventurers 
in that direction, who began the Eurvpean set- 
tlements on this side of the Atlantic. ‘The claim 
is that America had already been discovered, 
and that Columbus was allowed to carry off an 
honor to which he was not entitled. He did not 
discover America, because the Norsemen, Welsh 
and Irish sailed to America several centuries 
before his time. These critics might add that, 
according to Diodorus Siculus, and others, the 
Phenicians came to this continent more chan 
eleven hundred years previous to the Christian 
era. One of the books to which we have refer- 
ence states as follows the reasons why Columbus 
must have known all about the Norse voyages 
to Vinland :— 

1. Gudrid, wife of Thorfinn Karlesfne, lived 
in Vinland with her husband, three years, from 
1007 to 1010; and, after her return to Europe, 
visited Rome and gave an accuunt of the coun- 
try and of her experiencesin it. 2. Documents 
in the Vatican show that, in the year 1112, 
Pope Paschal II. appointed Erik Upsi ‘‘bishop 
of Iceland, Greenland and Vinland,” and that 
Bishop Eric visited Vinland in 1121. 3. Vin- 
land is described by Adam of Bremen, in a 
book on ‘*The Position of Denmark and Other 
Regions beyond Denmark,” published in 1073. 
4. Columbus must have seen a map of Vinland, 
which was procured from the Vatican for the 
Pinzons. 5. Columbus visited Iceland in 1477, 
and there learned all that has since become 
known concerning the Norse voyages to Vin- 
land. He must have read the book of Adam of 
Bremen. It must have been this book, and the 
knowledge of Vinland obtained at Rome, that 

induced him to visit Iceland. 

So argues the author of this book; but we 

cannot see that it proves anything more than 

that the Norsemen made voyages to the coast of | 





Greeu and stately, and row-on-row, 
When the stirring summons: ‘Arise and arm!” 
Reached the quiet of Major Coffin’s farm. 


Massachusetts and Rhode Island, and probably | 
had settlements here ; this, however, had already 
been shown veyond a reasonable doubt. Our au- 


had found islands situated in its neighborhool 
that we now call the aborigines of this continent 
Indians. 

How absurd as well as false it is to accuse 
Columbus of ‘‘pretending” to have discovered a 
new continent to which he had been directed 
by information gained in Iceland, at Rome, and 
elsewhere! He did not find what he actually 
sought, an available western route to India; but 
he did, without intending it, and without living 
to know it, make known to Europe the existence 
of a new continent, a new world, on the other 
side of the Atlantic. Neither the Norse voya- 
gers to Vinland nor the Basque fishing voyagers 
had done this. He was not the first European 
who sailed across the Atlantic; but he was the 
first by whose voyages and discoveries America 
was made known to Europe, and made known 
in such a way as moved the people of Europe 
to come over and take possession of the new 
world. Balboa’s discovery of the Pacific Ocean, 
next in importance to the discovery of the con- 
tinent itself, gave the world a new lesson in ge- 
ography, and showed the Spanish adventurers 
that the lands discovered by Columbus were 
very far away from Cipango, Cathay, and the 
Spice Islands. The voyages of discovery be- 
gun, we might say originated, by Columbus, and 
continued for several centuries, up and down 
the coasts of America, and on the Pacific, make 
one of the grandest charters in the history of 
the world. Columbus cannot be deprived of 
the honor due to his genius and /is persistent 
enterprise.— Worcester Spy. 





Tue House Orrosire.—It is surprising what 
an effect the house opposite has upon one’s im- 
agination during August. Six months ago we 
cared nothing for Jones, or his wife, or his ass, or 
for anything that is his; but in these abandoned 
days, when the moneyed population takes to its 
heels and runs away fora vacation, even a shut- 
up shanty would look aggressive to those re- 
maining behindintown. Thatis the reason why 
Jones’s house onposite has become as irritating 
to our moral cuticle as if it were a poor man’s 
plaster. We used to be proudly indifferent to 
that Jones family and all its belongings. The 
baker and candlestick-maker who slid matuti- 
nally down the area passageway, Bridget, who 
scrubbed the front-door steps, Madame in crimp- 
ing-pins, the young ladies in ruffled morning- 
wrappers, or Jones himself, so pink and sleek, 
were all ciphers in a long street crowded by 
other domestic matter. The Joneses went and 
came at their own sweet wills, living like a dime 
novel, perhaps, but simply representing to us 
No. 57 across the way. We never wondered 
about the Jones family till we noticed the de- 
funct appearance of the mansion they call their 
own. For weeks, now, those twelve windows 
have been tightly closed, and the fropt door has 
been barricaded. Even the beating noonday 
glare couldn’t disturb an eyelash of that sleep- 
ing piece of property. Not a blind winks, not 
a cobweb shrinks in the wind and rain, and the 
rattling carts and carriages disturb its repose no 
more than the gallop of a mouse over the padded 
stairs. Passers-by are in no doubt as to Jones 
and his family being out of the city wasting their 
substance in riotous living to the tune of four 
dollars a day. 

A traveller sitting opposite us in the steam- 
cars and sleeping right through with a persist- 
ency betokening an apprenticeship at Caudle 
lectures, is not half so aggravating a spectacle 
as this house closed for the summer. We long 
“to pull up the latch and peep in,” to tickle the 
snvozing carcass into fits and make it conscious 
of our proximity. A dog-in-the-manger spirit 
always takes possession of the more wakeful 
vis-a-vis, and he wants to tread on that fellow’s 
toes from sheer spite. There! But the only 
response to the little attention is a snarl ora 
grunt, and then the eyelids fasten down tighter 
than ever, and but there the analogy ends, 
for the house opposite never snores. Bridget, 
who is left in charge of ‘‘57,” lives in the back 
kitchen and entertains her followers in royal 
Milesian style. Occasionally, in the dusky twi- 
light, she appears at the area door and gazes up 
and down the street with mottled arms akimbo— 
a statue of Silence or the embodiment of Woe 
decked in a new calico, and a pair of Mrs. 
Jones’s jet ear-rings dangling on her shoulders. 
Her mental aliment has been cut off, and her 
resources are meager enough, goodness knows. 
Jones has cruelly locked the library as well as 
the wine-cellar, and what is left intellectual 
Biddy but to moon thus mournfully in the pas- 
sageway? There is a chance out there of seeing 
some acquaintance with whom she can compare 
housekeeping notes and gossip about her em- 
ployers. Certainly there can be no sensitive, 
retrospective tendencies in Bridget’s train of 
thought; or, perhaps we wrong her, and that is 
the reason she seeks the neighborly street, and 
thus tries to dissipate the oppressive silence of 
indoors. The musty chill of the halls, that 
sickening shut-up odor of dusty carpets and un- 
licensed cockroaches, probably makes her shud- 
der. The displaced furniture, wrapped in its 
white coverings, takes such grotesque forms in 
the dim light, she is half scared; and the long 
mirrors, swathed in muslin, reflect the ghostly 
shadows like some faint dream. The very rugs 
turn up their corners with an air of reckless dis- 
content, and seem to say : ‘There is nobody here 
to put us down—so, now!” The mantel-piece 
ornaments grow almost artistic in this gloomy 
stillness, and that Parian shepherdess might be 
mistaken for the Venus of Milo, and her antic 
companion for a veritable Dancing Faun, so dis- 
guised are the Jones’s Penates with August 
wrappings. When Bridget hurries up-stairs at 
right she crushes many a lively water-bug that 
has been ranging about seeking a change of air 
and fresh watering-places as well as its betters. 
Unfortunate water-bug! Cut off in the flower 
of thy youth by Erin’s iron heel! and yet, here 
you are again bright and early the next morning, 
just as numerous and just as inquisitive as 
though there had never been any slaughter on 
the kitchen-stairs. Mistress Mouse also revels 
in the absence of her enemies, and sitting astride 
a toilet-cushion nibbles at the bran, or intoxi- 
cates herself with the juicy cork of a forgotten 
cologne-bottle. Finding the repast very much 
to her taste, she fetches her lord and master to 
share it with her, and the loving pair frolic among 
Japonica’s curls—those that have gone out of 
fashion—in the dressing-table drawer, and then 
take their conjugal repose in a box of Jouvin’s 
gloves. Unsuspecting Bridget down-stairs never 
dreams of the havoc moth and mouse are making 
in her master’s goods and chattels. She daren’t 
go into the deserted chambers in the evening, for 
the closets are filled with skeletons the family has 
neglected to take away with othercares. Luck- 
ily for the Jones girls’ dresses, Bridget is timid 
and superstitious. She is honest in her way, 
and, should she adorn herself with the finery, 
it would all be put back in its place again, very 
little the worse for wear. Her code of honor is 
not unlike a good many other people’s, when it 
comes to the scratch. 

But, now, how gruesome the festive apparel 
looks hang ng on its pegs! Though not par- 
ticularly imaginative, Bridget sees Mrs. Jones’s 
fat arms pressing out the sleeves of her best pur- 
ple-silk, and the girls’ white tulle party dresses, 
that have been laid out like gossamer corpses 
on the shelves, rustling about as though they 
would dance out of the closet whenever the door 
is opened. There, too, is an old black-silk, all 
tattered and torn, with the buttons and button- 
holes struggling apart from sheer force of habit. 
The maternal rotundity has so effectually im- 
pressed the limp skirts that they still hang like 
two balloons, and any one who once had looked 
upon the Joncs family as a whole would easily 
recognize their individual forms in these for- 
saken garments. Pa Jones’s dress-suit has also 
been placed for safe keeping in the closet sacred 








was the Italian Maria Annunciata, in honor of 
the annunciation ; then tociowed Maria Assunta 
in honor of the supposed assumption bodily 
into glory. France has Marie dea Anges, and 
in Spain the votaress of the merciful interced- 
ing patroness is called Maria de las Mercedes: j 
Maria de los Dolores is given by parents mind- 
ful of the seven dolors of the Holy Mother. | 
Maria del Incarnation is also Spanish; and since 
the promulgati nof the new dogma young la- 
dies in Spain have been called Maria de la Con- | 
cepeion. The 
Man's name by 
the ‘present time most individuals in J 
Spain, as well as in more devout French fam- | 
a bear the name of Maria. 
Margaret, from the Greek. No name | 
been the occasion of more pretiy fancies mee | 
ea (8 pearl). Dante calls the moon | 
a Gran Margherita.” The thought of the pear! | 
of great price. and of the pearly gates of the ce- 
lestial city, no doubt inspired the Christian | 
choice of Margarite for that child of light of | 
the city of Antioch, whose name, as a virgin- 
martyr, standing in the litany, became before the 
fifth century the recipient of the allegory of fem-_ 
inine innocence and faith overcoming the dragon, 
even as St. George embodied the victory of | 
the Christian warrior. Hungary, in its first | 
adopted the name, and 


Christianity, eagerly 
reckons two Saints so called ia the eleventh cen- 
tury, besides having sent for the sweet Margaret 
Atheling, the wife ot Malcolm €ean Mohr, who. 
made hers the national Scottish female name. | 
The name then travelled to Norway, and in 
Germany came to be one of the names most fre- | 
quently occurring there. The wife of St. Louis 
was called Marguerite, and her niece, the daugh- 


, Motto of the iron crown, 


to the Gothic Queen Theodolinda, when she had 
freed Lombardy from the Arian heresy. Its 
form is simple, as one might expect from its 
ancient date. It is a broad, flat ring or diadem 
of gold, adorned with enameled flowers and 
precious stones; stones not cut into facets, as 
in modern jewelry, but emeralds, sapphires and 
rubies in their rough, uncut form as they came 
from the mine. But inside this circle of gold 
and jewels is a thin band of iron, from which 
the crown takes its name; and this iron, tradi- 


_ custom vf adding Maria to a/ tion asserts, is one of the nails of the true cross | But Linzee cruised along the shore— 
zanin Italy, about 1360, and at! hammered out into a ring. Long and angry | The quiet rested that day no more. 
taly and | have been the battles fought by antiquaries on | He launched a barge, and, filled with men, 


this point. Those who deny its authentivity, 


headed by Muratori, certainly bring weighty ar-| He would carry back, he told them then, 


guments to the support of their view; but the 
tradition has survived all their learned folios; 
gallant champions have fought pen in hand in 
its defense, and still in the language of the 
people the crown ot Monza is called «i sacro 
chiodo, ‘‘the holy nail.” It graced the imperial 
front of Charlemagne and a long succession of 
German emperors, ending with Charles V. But 
the last sovereign who wore it was Napoleon I. 
In May, 1805, he assembled at Milan the digni- 


royal and imperial allies, anda splendid circle 
of marshals and generals, and in their presence 
he placed it on his head, repeating the proud 

i “God has given it to | T 
me; woe to him who touches it!” In 1859 the | 4 
Austrians, retreating from Lombardy, took the Q 
iron crown with them to Mantau, and, subse- 
ype to Vienna. 

y the treaty which ceded Venetia to Italy j 

1866, it was restored to its old home in eg A 
risty of the cathedral at Monza, and there it 








And gallant Ethan Allen, you know, 


And the land had shook with answering thrill 
To the battle-thunders of Bunker Hill. 


The cattle grazed on hills of green, 


Where the fair, broad pastures inland lean 


And the fleecy-flocks that rested by— 
That they all might feast, in full supply. 
But the farm-hands came as the Major bid, 


And behind the hillocks of white sand hid 


And the British crew, as it shoreward came, 
Met the heated blast of their rifles’ flame. 


taries of the empire, the representatives of his | 1m the mind of the leader each bush and tree 


And he headed his barge straight out to sea— 


There it remained until, | Blue above them the summer skies, 


In the fair midsummer ligh 


The “minute men” had met the foe 


In the April morn at Lexington; 


His daring decd of fame had done; 


The sheep in pleasant shadows lay, 


In the golden-light of the summer-day ; 


They pulled away to the beach of sand, 


From the herds that grazed the pasture land 


’ 


His nearest neighbors hurried to arm, 


Lay five or six to guard the farm; 


Hid a rebel foeman armed and grim, 


Perhaps the bullet hurried him 

hat the Major's rifle sent from shore, 

nd that struck the clasp of the belt he wore. 
uiet and fair the white beach lies, 

Quiet the sand-hill drifts hke snow, 


Blue the billows that come and go; 
nd the broad Atlantic stretching away 
t to-day. 








resent and falsify the real aim of Columbus. | heard for miles around. 


a new continent; and he died without knowing 
that he had actually made such a discovery. 
He did not go to find the lands visited by the 
Norsemen, which he, doubtless, classed with 
Greenland, and supposed to be connected with 
an eastern extension of Asia in and near the 
Arctic sea. 
discover a westward passage to India. 
ing to the geographical theory by which his pro- 
ceedings were regulated, there was nothing but 
the Atlantic Ocean between Europe and Africa 
and the eastern coast of Asia. 
held in common with the most intelligent men 
of his time. But, underestimating the circum- 


thor is not as well-informed as he might be. If| to the dresses of his careful spouse, and if he is 
he had inquired and studied more carefully he | ever hanged—but, as he is director of several 
would know that, long previous to the voyage | Western railroads. he will never deserve that 
of Columbus, the Basques were accustomed to | fate—he’ll look just like this counterfeit present- 
make voyages to the fishing-grounds on the! menton the nail. So forlorn, so starved and 
northwest coast of America, and thus put him- | shrunken, that suit caricatures the utter col- 
self in condition to use against Columbus the al- | lapse of a business-man who has loved and lost 
leged fact that the P:nzon who sailed with him, | his fortune. Ten-to-one it laughs in its sleeve | 
on his first voyage, had previouly visited the | as it dangles there, and kicks up its legs when | 
coast of America in a Basque fishing-vessel. | it remembers the cheerful proverb that riches 
The charge brought by such critics is “‘that Co- | take to themselves wings. But such is the in- 
lumbus was not honest and frank enough to tell | grained malice of some men’s broadcloth! The} 
where and how he had obtained his previous in- | last time Jones's claw-hammer saw gas-light was 











formation about the lands which he pretended | the night the flower of the family changed her | 4 few doors below the Washington-street extension, 
to discover.” Meanwhile, there is not the slight-| name. The occasion is indelibly stamped on | Opposite William P. Sargent & Company’s Carriage 


est particle of proof that he ever made any | the memory of the surrounding neighberhood, | 
concealment or false pretense. At every court | because the contents of every livery-stable in 
and on every occasion he gave in full his rea-| the city stood in front of ‘57” from eight to 
sons for the voyage he proposed, and told all he | eleven, and the shrieks of a policeman waked 
knew or supposed that could furnish warrantfor| a whole battalion of infants to the immediate 
his confidence in its success. necessity of using their lungs. The lights and 

In such charges as this these critics misrep- | music of that hymeneal spree were seen and 





He did not sail from Palos in 1492, to discover} on this moist, sleepy August day, that youth 
and life had ever danced or wept in the silent 
house across the way? Like those noisy, com- 
monplace people that only ‘brilliant flashes of 
silence” can make observable, the Jones's abode 
has become an object of interest ever since it 
grew dumb and dusty. It piques us, and we do 
The purpose of Columbus was to | not care to think that in a month Bridget will be 
Accord- | overseeing a gang of work-women plying brush- 
es and soap, and the blinds will be fastened 
back, the door-plate will be restored to its native 
luster, and lumpish No. 57, once again leavened 
with social life, will become, like its neighbors, 
only a house opposite.— Saturday Evening Ga- 
zette. 


This theory he 











in i eosin senate 


J. L. FAIRBANKS & CO.,| 


But who wouid believe | dealers n Note amd Letter Papers, Envelopes. _ 
&c., &e. | 


Boston 


WM. P. SARGENT & 


LARGEST & BEST ASSORTMENT 


-—OF— | 


Carriages 


e o | . . 
T a 2 ¢ - “luc F rex ariety | 
Special Express T raln eo oe — sou Coatamapienelaces | 


—Oor— 


NEW AND ELEGANT STYLES, | 


SUNDAYS, 


Aug. 15th, 22d & 29th, 


Oak Bluffs, 








VIA 
(NL) COLONY |] Which they will offer at | 
| Be .| Prices to conform to the times | 


ON ABOVE SUNDAYS, 


Will leave Old Colony Depot at 7 A. M., ar- 
riving at OAK BLUFFS at 10 A. M., 


ONE HOUR AMEAD 
Of Any Other Line. 


Returning, leave OAK BLUFFS at 5 P. M., 
arriving in Boston at about 8 P. M- 


ONE HOUR AHEAD 
Of Any Other Line! 


Giving passengers SEVEX hours at the Cot- 
tage City of America, one hour more time 
at the Vineyard than by any other route. 





Manufactory and Repository, 


14 TO 22 SUDBURY STREET, 


(NEAR HAYMARKET SQUARE.) 
WAREROOMS, 


155 TREMONT STREET, 


(UNDER MASON § HAMLIN’S,) 


FURNITURE. 


SAMUEL LAYCOOK & SON’S: 


ENGLISH HAIR SEATING, 


IMPORTED BY 


BRAMAN, SHAW & C0, 


MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN 


FINE AND MEDIUM 


PARLOR FURNITURE. 


LODGE AND CHURCH FURNITURE made 


may22 sm 


| 





20 MILES LESS DISTANCE 
BY SEA. 
VO SEASICKNESS. 
And avoids the Disagreeable and 


Dangerous Passage Across 
Buzzard’s Bay. 





EXCURSION TICKETS from BOSTON for 
the ROUND TRIP, $3.50. 
J. R. KENDRICK, Supt. 


August 14, 1875. 3t aught 


Claret, to order. 
3 Our goods are sold by all the principal dealers 
Sauternes, throughout New England. 
SALESROOMS, 
Hock, 27 sudbury. 69 & 71 Portland sts. 


BOSTON, 
Factory at East Cambridge. 


SANFORD’S 
JAMAICA 
GINGER. 


HIS elegant preparation is prepared from the 

TRUE Jamaica Ginger, combined with choice 
aromatics and genuine French brandy, #nd is vastly 
superior 0 every other Extract or Essence of Ginger 
betore the public—all of which are prepared with al- 
cohol by the old process. 


CHOLERA MORBUS, 


Cramps. Pains, Diarrhea and Dysentery, are instant- 
ly relieved by it. It will render an attack of Cholera 
Morbus impossible, if taken when the first symptoms 
of this dangerous complaint first manifest themselves. 


CRAMPS AND PAINS 


Whether produced by indigestion, improper food, 
change of water or diet, too free indulgence in ice- 
water, exposure to sudden changes of temperature, 
are immediately relieved by it. One ounce added to 


"IGE WATER 


And sweetened, forms a mixture which, as a cooling. 
healthy. and refreshing summer Beverage, bas no 
equal. Barrels of ice-water, prepared in this way. 
may be drank without the slightest injury, and happy 
is the man Whe finds in this a substitute for spirituous 
liquors. Its value to the Farmer, Mechanic, and La 
borer, cannot be over-estimated. [tis so cheap as to 
be within the reach of all; sc tinely-flavored as to be 
enjoyed by lovers of the choicest liquors, 


DYSPEPSIA, 


Flatulency, Sluggish Digestion, want of Tone and Ae- 
tivity in the Stomach and Bowels, Oppression after 
Eating, are sure to be relieved by a single dose taken 
alter each meal. 


S10 


Ginger if found to equal it in tine flavor, purity and 
medicinal effect. 


Sweet Catawba, 

California Wines, 

Belfast Ginger fle, 

Bass § Co.’s English fle, 
Guinness’s Dublin Stout, 


And a general assortment of 


FOREIGN WINES AND SPIRITS 


For Family Use, at Low Prices. 


tf julys 


For sale by 


ID. RICHARDS & SONS, 


87 & 89 State Street. 


july3 ot 


CHAUNCY-HALL SCHOOL, 


259-265 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON. 


The Forty-eighth Year begins September 13. 


The School includes a KINDERGARTEN, PREPARA- 
TORY and UPPER DEPARTMENTS, and arrangements 
for SPECIAL STUDENTS, all of which, at any stage. 
are open to pupils of both sexes. A complete educa- 
tion may thus be received, in’ preparation for busi- 
ness, college or scientific schools. 

An excellent Gymnasium is open to the scholars, 
and MILITARY DRILL is a part of the course. The 
new school-building is in anopen and healthy situa- 
tion. in the midst of the most retining influences, and a 
year’s experience has shown it to be perfectly warmed 
and ventilated, an 1 thoroughly adapted to its purpose. 

*,* The Principa's may be consulted at the school- 
house on Wednesdays in August. and daily. on and 
after August 30, from to2 o'clock. By aspecial vote 
of the TRUSTEES of the Bosron PubLIC LIBRARY, 
members of the First Class are allowed to take out 
books. Catalogues may be had at bookstores in 
Franklin street. A. Williams & Cos. 273 Washington 
street, and at Thos. Groom & Cos, 82 State street, or 
by mail. aug7-5t CUSHINGS & LADD. 











WILL BE PAID tor a bottle of any 
other Extract or Essence of Jamaica 


FOR SINGING SCHOOLS, Bont. Take no other until ag sang inca ne yy 
arene WEEKS & POTTER,................-. Boston, 


No book can be better fitted to provide agreeable 
musical entertainment mingled with instruction than 


THE SONG MONARCH ! 


By H.R. PALMER, assisted by L. O. EMERSON. 
PRICE 75 CTs. 

It contains the Singing School Course, usual in 
Church Musie Books, with abundant exercises, ete., 
and, in addition, a tine collection of cheerful Easy 
Glees for practice,.thus rendering it quite as interest- 
ing as agood easy Glee Book. 

Musical Societies will bear in mind our new CHO- 
RUS CHOIR ($18 00 per doz.), by Dr. Tourjee; also. 
Perkins’ Anthem Book (31.50); both tine collections 
for Choral Associations and for Choirs. 


FOR CHOIRS. 


The latest collection of Church Music by the sue- 
ces-ful compiler, H. R. Palmer, is 


THE LEADER ! 


Not quite as large nor as expensive as other recent 
Church Music Books, it still contains a great variety | 
ot Metrical music, Anthems, ete.. ete.. in addition to | 
the usual Singing School Course. L.O. EMERSON 
contributes a large number of tunes. 


Price, $1.38, or $12.00 per doz. 
Sold by all music dealers. Sent, post-free, for re- | 
tail price. 


OLIVER DITSON & CO., BOSTON. 


augl4 tf 


PLANOS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


McPHAIL & CO., 


579 WashingtonSt., Boston, 


General Agents. 


For sale by all Druggists and Dealers in Medicine. 
july3 vt 


WILLIAM TUFTS, 
TREMONT STREET, 
(NEW ODD-FELLOWS’ BUILDING, 


CATERS, on the shortest notice and at reasonapie 
rates, for 


PUBLIC OR PRIVATE PARTIES, 


arge or small. Every requisite furnished from Table 

to Dessert, with experienced waiters to atcend. 
WEDDING CAKE 

supplied, of the richest quality, got up in handsome 

style. 








| Superior Ice-Creams, Cake and Confection- 
ery, of all sorts. july3l 


Suffolk Brewing Co., 
(INCORPORATED 1875,) 
BREWERS OF 
FINE ALES AND PORTER. 
Particular attention paid to the Brewing of 
STOCK AND BOTTLING ALES, 
BREWERY 
Cor. of G § Sth Sts., Boston. 





JAMES M. SMITH. Treasurer. 
PATRICK TRAVERS, Travelling Agent. 3m_ july3 


Are endorsed by the most eminent Musicians in the 
country, and are in every way the most thoroughly 
ma Je Pianos inthe U.S. More than thirty year~ of | 
constant attention to the busine: s enables the manu- 
facturers to compete successfully with the most re- 
nowned Piano Makers in the world. 37 First Pre- 
miums, including Gold, Silver and Bronze Medals 
and Diplomas, have been awarded these Pianos tor 
their superiority in tone, action, durability and gen- 
eral workmanship. They are sold at lower prices 
than any other tirst class Piano in the market. Call 
a:.d examine them or send for circulars. 


New Number, 579 Washington Street. 


aug? 3m 


ART-STORE. 


L. A, ELLIOT & COMPANY, 


(ELLIOT, BLAKESLEE & NOYES.) 





A CARD. 


tf 


Importers and Dealers in 
. al 
'Engravings, Chromos, Photographs, 
| Studies, and other Works of Art, 
At wholesale and retail. 
| PICTURE FRAMES MADE TO ORDER. 
i | 354 Washington Street, Boston. 
| jlyl0 Next Door North of Globe Theater. 
| HUGH FLOOD, 
| 1s ' . 
ORG h HOOPER House, Sign and Fresco Painter, 
a ? - 
919 Province Street, 
| and 14 Chapman Place, 
| Will execute Orders for all kinds of Work 
promptly and in the best style. 


LATE BEAL & HOOPER, 


Respectfully announces that he is offering by order of | 


the Trustees of the late firm of BEAL & HOOPER, at | ; eine. : 
a@@ Having enlarged premises, has increased fa 


cilities for doing businese A specialty made o 


101 & 103 FRIEND STREET, poe and Decorations. t¢ dec26 


NEXT DOOR TO THE OLD STAND, the balance | —~ 
of the old stock not sold at auction. consisting of 
CHAMBER and PARLOR SETS, SIDE- 
BOARDS, HALL STANDS, DESKS, EASY | 
CHAIRS, ROCKING CHAIRS, &c., &c., &c., 
at Auction Prices, to close out as soon as possible. 


101 & 105 FRIEND STREET, 





CHOICE GOODS! 


JAMES DINGLEY & CO., 


| At Stores 18 and 20 Milk Street and 1555 
yashington Street, 


MAKE A SPECIALTY OF 








° 
WINES, 
CIGARS, 
SALAD-OILS, : 
| ALES, Ete., 


— | For Family and Club use, on 

Terms that are Satistactory. 

| g@e PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO THE FILL- 
lING OF ORDERS, AND BOTH THE FOREIGN AND 
HOME MARKETS WATCHED FOR THE EARLIEST DEL- 
ICACIES. tt juned 


| 
136 Washington Street, | ALLEN & ROWELL, 


BOSTON. ARTIST PHOTOGRAPHERS, — 


J. L. FAIRBANKS, H. G. TUCKER 

baci on 25 WINTER STREET, BOSTON, 

ae | invite the attention of the public to the supertor | 
| tacilities of their rooms (including a PASSENGER- 


| ELEVATOR. dressing apartments, graduated lights 


Depository. __ july2 


STATIONERS, 
Account Book Manufacturers, importers and | 


CHARLES RICHARDSON & CO., 
DEALERS IN 


AGENTS FOR 

Pure White Lead, and | 

Hurd’s Genuine English Lead. | 

85 & 89 Oliver, cor. High St., Boston. 
julyl0 3m 


graphs they are now making. These pictures com-| 
bine some of the latest improvements In French and 

| German Photography, and are believed to be superior 

| to anything produced in the city. tf jun26 


yingresttttince, ieee Soe ea 


CO. 


| Mas now ready for Inspection at his new 


{ 
| E. 
| 


FIRE 
Cash Fund, July 1, 1875. $320,000 








-F. GELDOWSKEY, 


Warerooms, 


No. 107 Washington Street, 


A FULL 


CHAMBER SETS, 
HALL, PARLOR, LIBRARY 


AND EXTENSION-TABLES, 


LINE OF 


[to which he invites the attention of the 


public. 


Every article of his own manufacture, 
and will be sold at the lowest manufactur- 
ers’ prices. 

Particular attention given to interior decorations. 
Having at East Cambridge one of the most complete 
factories in its appointments in the Uni' ed States, he 
is prepared to fill any order as above in the shortest 
possible time. 

All articles of his own manufacture warranted. 


juned Sin 


HOME SAVINGS BANK, 


«Masonic Temple. 
Cor. of Tremont and Boylston Sts., Boston. 


President—Ueary smi h. 

Vice Presidénts—Marshall P. Wilder, William Ath- 
erton, Geo. O. Carpenter, Leopold Morse, Henry L. 
Pierce, D. E. Poland. 

Treasurer- Brizham N. Bullock. 

Secretary—Henry Baldwin. 

Trustees—Daniel B. Stedman, Samuel Atherton, M. 
D. Spaulding, Life Baldwin, Charles W. Hersey, 
William P. Hunt, R. B. Conant, George F. Hersey, 
Isaac Fer no, Chas. R. Train, Geo. P. Balawin, Louis 
Veissbein. Lyman Hollingsworth, Joseph P. Ellicott, 
V. Whitten, Christopher A. Connor, Samuel C, 
1 ‘nce, Asa P. Potter, Joseph Smith, Chas. J. 
Bishop, Peter Butler, Thomas F. Temple, Horace H 
White, William H. Baldwin 






Dividends declared in April and October of each year. 
DEPOSITS made on the first day of the month 
dvaw interest from that time. 

Deposits made atter the first day of any month draw 
interest from the first day of the following month. 
DIVIDENDS paid in October and Aprif, on money 
which has been in the Bank one month or more pre- 
vious to dividend days. as 
No interest paid cn money drawn out between divi- 
dend days. 
&e- Money, Checks and Drafts Received by 
Mail or Express placed on Deposit and 
Books Returned. 





Interest compounded semi-annually on Deposits, 
until principal and interest amounts lo $1600.00. 
junesS sm 


REAL ESTATE. 


S. P, TOLMAN & E. A. HUNTING, 


Improvers, Valuers, and General Agents 





— OF — 


REAL ESTATE, 


No. 11 Bromfield Street, Boston. 


mech 
BANKERS. 


KIDDER, PEABODY & C0., 


40 State 
DEALERS IN 

EXCHANGE ON LONDON AND PARIS, 

and the other Principal Cities of Europe. 

Also, EXCHANGE ON SAN FRANCISCO 

and MONTREAL. 

LETTERS OF CREDIT ISSUED, available 

in all parts of the world. 


Street, 


SECURITIES Bought and Sold on Com- 


mission in this and other Cities. tf juned 


PARLOR BEDS. 
CROSBY’S, TREFY’S AND COFFIN’S—The three 
BEST AND CHEAPEST PARLOR-BEDS 

In the market. At Wholesale or Retail by 

BOYCE BROTILERS, 

5821 and 583 Washington 
Place. 


FAIRBANKS’ SCALES, 


THE STANDARD. 


The most Accurate, 


Street, Dix 


junedS 


corner of 


The most Durable. 

The most Convenient. 

In every respect worthy of the most implicit confi- 
Warehouses: 

2 MILK STREET, BOSTON, 


FAIRBANKS, BROWN & CO. 


31L Broadway, New York, 


dence, 





FAIRBANKS & CO. 
FAIRBANKS’ SCALES. 
june5 tt 

INSURANCE. 
THE 


New England Mutual 
LIFE INSURANCE CO., 


39 STATE STREET, 
BOsTOTDTT. 
[Organized February 1, 1844.] 





--+-$13,114,416.98 
575,000.00 


Accumulation, Jan, 1, I873..... 
Deduct surplus to be distributed 


Lee Ving vie inn cancidecaiedsvevanweee $12,539,416.98 
As areinsurance fund for the protection of policy 
holders, in accordance with a law of the Common- 
wealth, 


Amountat risk $62,505,608.00 


Policies Issued in Sums from $100 
to £15,000, 





The Company has reached its present prosperous 
condition by— 

Ist—The adoption and continuance of a thoroughly 
adequate rate of premium; and, 
2d—By the maintenance of an ample reserve fund, 

The market price of the securities of which the 
fund is composed is $219,771 56 over the cost on the 
Company’s ledger. This item is not availed of in the 
capital, as above presented. 

For pamphlets and reports, giving a history of the 
Company’s operations during the past thirty-one 
years, apply at the office of the Company or of its 
agents in any city or town of importance. 

BENJ. F. STEVENS, President. — 
JOS. M. GIBBENS, DWIGHT FOSTER, 
Secretary. Counsel, 
W.W. MORLAND. M. D., W.C. WRIGHT, 
Medical Examiner. AS. 


july3 

NORTH AMERICAN INSURANCE CO., 
BOSTON. 

Cash Assets..... 0-00-0505 ceeeeee $312,533.26. 


CONTINENTAL INSURANCE COMPANY, 
OF NEW YORK, 
Organized 1853. 

Cash Assets... . cece cece eeceeeves $2,606,235.07 


HOWARD INSURANCE CO., 
OF NEW YORK. 
Organized 1825. 

Cash Assets.....-- Wiese Uecbectconecse $775,211.69 
Represented in Boston and vicinity by the NORTH 

AMERICAN. Risks taken, losses adjusted and paid 

at their 
Office, No. 1 Old State House, Boston, Mass. 


ALBERT BOWKER, Presidert 
E. PATKIDGE, Secretary. junedS 











QUINCY MUTUAL 
INSURANCE COMPANY, 


AND EVERY LOSS PAID IN FULL. 





Surplus over re-insurance, over $90,000. 


Dividends Resumed again Nov. 10, 1873. 


Only the safer classes of property insured. 
All losses promptly adjusted and paid. 


— 


BOSTON OFFICE 


lwo. 27 STATE STREET. 
PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES, JAP ANS. eee eee aeirnnenaalty of the Photo- | NO- 27 


Local Agencies in every town. 
ISRAEL W. MUNROE, President 
CHAS A. HOWLAND, Secretary. 


July 1, 1875. og junela 
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